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SHORT ACCOUNT 


oF THE 
LIFE of WYCHERLY. 


HIS eminent comic poet, who was born 

about the year 1640, was the eldeſt ſon of 
| Daniel Wycherly, of Cleve in Shropſhire, 
Eſq; — When he was about fifteen years of age, 
be was ſent to France, where he became a Roman 
Catholick; but, on his return to England, and 
becoming a gentleman-commoner of Queen's Col- 


lege in Oxford, he was reconciled to the proteſ- 


tant religion. He afterwards enterad himſelf in 
the Middle Temple; but, making his firſt appear- 
ance in town in the looſe reign of Charles II. when 
wit and gaicty were the favourite diſtinctions, he 
ſoon quitted the dry ſtudy of the law, and purſued 
things more agreeable to his own genius, as well 
as to the taſte of the age.—As nothing was likely 
to take better than dramatic performances, eſpe- 
cially comedies, he applied himſelf to this ſpecies 
of writing.—On the appearance of his firſt play, 
he became acquainted with ſeveral of the firſt-rate 


wits, and likewiſe with the dutcheſs of Cleveland, 


with whom, according to the ſecret hiſtory of thoſe 
times, he was admitted to the laſt degree of inti- 
macy.— Villiers duke of Buckingham had alſo 
the higheſt eſteem for him; and, as maſter of the 
horſe to the king, made him one of his equerries; 


as Colonel of a regiment, captain-lieutenant of his 
own company, reſigning to him at the ſame time 
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| his own pay as captain, with many other advan- 


tages. — King Charles likewiſe ſhewed him ſignal 
marks of favour; and once gave him a proof of 
his eſteem, which perhaps never any ſovereign 
prince before had given to a private gentleman.— 
Mr. Wycherly being ill of a fever, at his lodgings 
in Bow-Street, the king did him the honour of a 
viſit, —Finding him extreamly weakened, and his 
ſpirits miſerably ſhattered, he commanded him to 


take a journey to the ſouth of France, believing 


that the air of Montpelier would contribute to 
reſtore him, and aſſured him, at the ſame time, 


that he would order him 500/. to defray the 


charges of the journey, — Mr. Wycherly accord- 
ingly went into France, and having ſpent the 


winter there, returned to England, entirely re- 


ſtored to his former vigour. —The king, ſhortly af- 
ter his arrival, told him, that he had a ſon, who 
he was reſolved ſhould be educated like the fon of 
a king, and that he could not chuſe a more pro- 
er man for his governor than Mr. Wycherly ; 
2 which ſervice 1500 J. per annum ſhould be ſet- 
tled upon him. | 
Mr. Wycherly, however, ſuch is the uncertain 
ſtate of all human affairs, loſt the favour of the 


king, by the following means :—Immediately af- 


ter he had received the gracious offer above men- 


tioned, he went down to Tunbridge, where, 


walking one day upon the wells-walk, with his 
friend Mr, Fairbeard, of Gray's Inn, juſt as he 
came up to the bookſeller's ſhop, the counteſs of 
Drogheda, a young widow, rich, noble, and beau- 
tiful, came there to enquire for The Plain Dealer; 
« Madam,” ſays Mr, Fairbeard, “ ſince you are 


«© for The Plain Dealer, there he is for you ;” 


puſhing Mr. Wycherly towards her. Yes,” 
ſays Mr. Wycherly, „ this lady can bear plain 


dealing; for ſhe appears to be fo accompliſhed, 


& that what would be a compliment to others, 
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ce would be plain dealing to her.“ “ No, truly, 
c Sir,“ ſaid the counteſs, „I am not. without 
e my faults, any more than the reſt of my ſex 

c and yet, notwithſtanding, I love plain dealing, 


&« and am never more fond of it, than when it 
ce tells me of them.“ Then, Madam,” ſays 
Mr. Fairbeard, „you and The Plain Dealer ſeem 
ce deſigned by heaven for each other.” —In ſhort, 


Mr. Wycherly walked a turn or two with the 
cC.0unteſs, waited upon her home, viſited her daily 


at her lodgings while ſhe ſtaid at 'Tunbridge, and 
at her lodgings in Hatton-Garden, after the went 


to London; where in a little time he married her, 


without acquainting the king.—But this match, 
ſo promiſing, in appearance, to his fortunes and 
happineſs, was the actual ruin of both.—As ſoon 
as the news of it came to court, it was looked 
upon as a contempt of his majeſty's orders; and 
Mr. Wycherly's conduct after his marriage occa- 
ſioned this to be reſented ſtill more hainouſly; for 
he ſeldom or never went near the court, which 
made him thought downright ungrateful. The 
true cauſe of his abſence, however, was not known. 
In ſhort, the lady was jealous of him to that de- 
gree, that ſhe could not endure him to be one mo- 
ment out of her fight. — Their lodgings were in 
Bow-Streect, Covent-Garden, overagainſt the 
Cock ; whither, if he at any time went with his 
friends, he was obliged to leave the windows open, 
that his lady might ſee there was no woman in 
company. Nevertheleſs, ſhe made him ſome 
amends, by dying in a reaſonable time, — 
She ſettled her fortune on him: But his title 
being diſputed after her death, the expences of the 
law and other incumbrances ſo far reduced him, 
that not being able to ſatisfy the importunity of 
his creditors, he was flung into priſon, where he 
languiſhed ſeveral years; nor was he releaſed, till 


King James II. going to ſee his Plain-Dealer, 
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5 THE LIFE, Kc. 


was fo charmed with the entertainment, that he 


gave immediate orders for the payment of his 


debts ; adding withal a penſion of 200 J. per annum 
while he continued in England. But the bounti- 
ful intentions of that prince had not all the de- 
ſigned effect, for Wycherly was aſhamed to give 


the earl of Mulgrave, whom the king had ſent to 


demand it, a full account of his debts.—He la- 
boured under theſe difiiculties, till his father died; 


and then too the eſtate, that deſcended to him, 


was left under very uneaſy limitations, ſince, be- 


ing only a tenant for life, he could not raiſe 


money for the payment of his debts.— However, 


he took a method of doing it, which few ſuſpected 


to be his choice; and this was making a jointure. 
-— te had often declared, that he was relolved to 
die married, though he could not bear the thoughts 


of living in that ſtate again: Accordingly, juſt at 

the eve of his death, he married a young gentle- 

woman with 1500. fortune, part of which he ap- 
plied to the uſes he wanted it for.— Eleven days 


after the celebration of theſe nuptials, in Decem- 
ber 1715, he died, and was interred in the vault 
of Covent-Garden church. He publiſhed a vo- 
lume of poems in 1704, folio; and, in 1728, his 


poſthumous works, in proſe and verſe, were pub- 


liſhed by Mr. Lewis Theobald, in 8vo. 

Mr. Pope, when very young, made his court to 
Mr. Wycherly, when very old; and the latter 
was fo well pleaſed with the former, and had ſuch 
an opinion of his riſing genius, that he entered 
into an intimate correſpondence with him, as 


appears by the letters between Pope and Wy- 
cherly, printed in Pope's works, 
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PROLOGUE. 


| | 6 TOM, which bids the thief from cart harangue, 


All thoſe that come to make and ſee him hung, 


Wills the damm d poet, tho" he knows he's gone, 


To greet you, ere his execution, 


Not hawing fear of critick fore his eyes; 


* But full rejecting awholeſome, good advice, 


He een is come to ſuffer here to-day, | 
For counterfeiting, as you judge, a play, 


Which is againſt dread Phœbus higheſt treaſen : 


Damn, damning judges, therefore, you have reaſon, 


2 You he does mean, who for the ſelf. ſame fault, 


That damning privilege of yours hawe bought. 
So the huge bankers, when they needs mut fail, 
Send the ſmall brothers of their trade to jail 
Whilſt they, by breaking, gentlemen are made, 
Then, more than any, ſcorn foor men o'th' trade, 
You harden'd renegado poets, wwho 
Treat rhiming poets worſe than Tur auou d do: 
But went your heath. niſh rage, hang, araw, and quarter, 
His muſe will die to-day a fleering martyr ; 
Since for bald jeſt, dull libel, or lampoon, if 
There are who ſuffer perſecution, 
Vith the undaunt: d briſeneſs of buffoon 
And ſirict profeſſors live of raillery, 
Defying porter's lodge er pillory. | 
For thoſe who yet write on, our poets fate 
Should, as co-ſufferers, commiſerate ; 
But he in vain their pity now wou'd crave, 
Who for themſelves, alas] no pity hade, 
And their own gaſping credit will not ſawve. 
And thoſe, much leſs, our criminal wou'd ſpare, 
Who ner in rhime tranſgreſs, if ſuch there are: 
Well then, aubo nothing 8 needs nothing fear 
And he, before your cruel votes ſhall do it, 
By bis deſpair declares himſelf no poet. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ME N. 
Mr. Hart, Mr. Ranger, FX Songs 
Mr. Bell, 1 Facet, | 1 "01 aa 
Mr. Kinnaſion, Mr Falte, , e 
Alderman Gripe, ſeemingly preciſe, 
Mr. Lacy, ö but a covetous, leacherous, old 
5 Uſurer of the City. 
| Sir Simon Addleplot, a Coxcomb, al- 
Mr. Winter /ell, ways in purſuit of Women of great 
Fortunes, 
Mr. Mebur, Mr. Dapperavit, a briſk, conceited, 


half-witted Fellow of thi Town. 


N, O M E N. 


Mrs. Botel, Chriſtiana, Valentine's Miſtreſs. 
Mrs. Betty Cox, Lydia, Ranger's Miſtreſs. 


4 My Lady Flip pant, Grife” s Siſter, an 


Mrs. Kipp, affected Widow in Diſtreſs for a 
Os againſt Marriage. 
Mrs. Farlowe, Mrs. Martha, Grije's Daughter. 
: Mrs. Jeyner, a Match-maker, or pre- 
Mrs. Cry, ciſe City Bawd, 
Mrs. Cro/sbite, an old cheatin Jitt 
Mrs. Setter, and Baud to her Daughter, 2 
Mrs. B.tiy Slade, Mrs. Lucy, her Daughter. 
Mrs. James, Jabel, Chriſtiana's Woman. 
1 Cartwright, Leonora, Servant to nale. 


Crofubite's Landlord, and his 'Prentices ; Servants, 
| Waiters, ard other Attendants, 


The SCENE London. 
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ST. JAMES's PARK. 


ACT l. SCENE I. 
Gripe's houſe, in the evening. 
Enter my Lady Flippant, Mrs. Joyner, 
Flippant. 


OT a buſband to be had for money ! Come, 
come, I might have been a better houſe-wife 


N for myſclf (as the world goes now) if I had dealt 


for an heir with his guardian, uncle, or mother-in-law ; 
and you are no better than a chouſe, a cheat. 


_  "Foyn. I a cheat, Madam! 


Flip. J am out of my money and patience too. 

Jon. Do not run out ef your patience whatever 
"Tis a neceſſary virtue for a widow without a 

Flip. Vile woman, tho' my fortune be ſomething 

waſted, my perſon's in good repair. If I had not de- 

pended on you, I had had a huſband before this time, 


when I gave you the laſt five pounds. | 


Jeyn. And I had kept my promiſe, if you had co- 


operated. 


Flip. Co- operated! what ſhou'd I have dene? Tis 
known no woman breathing could uſe more induſtry to 
get her a huſband than I have; has not my huſband's 
tcutcheon walk'd as much ground as the citizens ſings 
VVV ſince 
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fince the fire, that no quarter of the town might be igno- 
rant of the widow Flippant ? | 

Jeyn. Tis well known, Madam, indeed. 

Flip. Have I not own'd myſelf (againſt my ſtomach) 
the relict of a citizen, to credit my fortune? 

Foyn. "Tis confeſs'd, Madam. 

Flip. Have I not conſtantly kept Covent-Garden 
church, St. Martin's, the play-houſes, Hyde-Park, 
Mulberry-Garden, and all other the public marts, 
where widows and maids are expos'd? | 

Zoyn, Far be it from me to think you have an aver- 
ſion to a huſband. Bat why, Madam, have you 
reſus'd ſo many good offers ? 

Flip. Good offers, Mrs. Joyner! I'll be ſworn I 
never had an offer ſince my late huſband's: If I had 
an offer, Mrs. Joyner ; there's the thing, Mrs. Joyner. 

Jeyn. Then your frequent and public deteſtation of 
marriage is thought real: — And if you have had 
no offer, there's the thing, Madam. 

Flip. I cannot deny but I always rail againſt mar- 
riage, which is the widow's way to it, certainly. 

Jeyn. Tis the deſperate way of the deſperate widows, 
in truly. _ | | | | | 5 
Flip. Wou'd you have us as tractable as the wenches 
that eat oatmeal, and fool'd like them too) 
| n. If no body were wiſer than I, I ſhould think 
fince the widow wants the natural allurement which 
the virgin has, you ought to give men all other encour- 
agements, in truly. 


Flip. Therefore, on the contrary, becauſe the widow“s 


fortune (whether re er real) is her chiefeſt bait, 
the more chary ſhe ſeems of it, and the more ſhe with. 


. draws, it, the more eagerly the buſy gaping fry will 
bite, With us widows, huſbands are got like bithopricks, 
by ſaying no: And, I'II tell you a young heir is as ſhy 
of a widow as of a rook, to my knowledge. 


Jus, 1 can alledge nothing againſt your prafice, 


but your ill ſucceſs ; and you muſt uſe another method 
with Sir Simon Adgleplat, | ö 
Flip. Will be be u at your houſe at the hour ? | 
Jon. He'll be there by ten; tis now nine, I'll war- 


rant you he will not fail. 


8 . = Flip. 


Is 
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Flip. I'll warrant you then I will not fail; for tis 
more than time I were ſped. 
Joyn. Mr. Dapperwit has not been too buſy with you; 
I hope your experience has taught you to prevent a 


miſchance. 


Flip. No, no: My miſchance, as you call it, is 
greater than that: I have but three months to reckon, 
ere I lie down with my port and equipage, and muſt be 


deliver'd of a woman, a footman, and a coachman; 


for my coach muſt down, unleſs I can get Sir Simon to 
draw with me. 5 | F 
Foyn, He will pair with you exactly if I know all. 
Ch os 22 
Flip. Ah, Mrs. Joyner, nothing grieves me like the 
putting down my coach: For the fine clothes, the fine 
lodgings, let em go; for a lodging is as unneceſſary 
a thing to a widow that has a coach, as a hat to a man 
that has a good peruke: For, as you ſee about town, 
ſhe is moſt properly at home in her coach; ſhe eats, 
and drinks, and ſleeps in her coach; and for her viſits, 
ſhe receives them in the play-houſe. 
Jon. Ay, ay, let the men keep lodgings, as you 
ſay, Madam, if they will, 


Gripe, and Sir Simon Addleplot following Lim as bis 
man in the habit of a clerk, at one door, and Hi. Mar- 
tha at the other, | | 


Flip. Do you think, if things had been with me as 
they have been, I would ever have hous'd with this 
counter-faſhion brother of mine, who hates a veſt as 
much as a ſurplice ; to have my patches aſſaulted every 


day at dinner; my freedom cenſur'd, and my viſitants 


ſhut out of doors? Poor Mr. Dapperwit cannot be ad- 
mitted. | 4 # 

Jeyn. He knows him too well to keep his acquain- 
tance, . . ITS | 
9 He is a cenſorious rigid ſop, and knows no- 
thing. 

Grite. 8o, for —— IBebind. 


Jan. Is he here. [4/iae.] [To my Lady Flip Nay, 


4 with your pardon, Madam, I muſt contradict you there: 


He is a prying commonwealth's man, an implacable 
magiſtrate, 


T4 LOVE IN: AWOOD:.OR, 
magiſtrate, a ſturdy pillar of his cauſe, and 
But, Oh me, is your worſhip ſo near then? [To Gripe.] 
If I had thought you heard me 

Gripe. Why, why, Mrs. Joyner? TI have ſaid as much 
of my ſelf ere now and without vanity, I profeſs. 

Jeyn. I know your virtue is proof againſt vain glory. 
But the truth to your face looks like flattery in your 
worſhip's ſervant, | 

Gripe. No, no, ſay what you will of me in that kind, 
far be it from me to ſuſpect you of flattery. 5 
Foyn. In truly, your worſhip knows yourſelf, and 
knows me; for I am none of thoſe CE 

Flip. Now they are in [Alde.] Mrs. Joy- 
ner, [I'll go before to your houſe. You'll be ſure to 
come after me. [Exit Flip. 

Joyn. Immediately. But, as I was ſaying, I am 
none of thoſe —— | 
_  Grize, No, Mrs, Joyner, you cannot ſew pillows un- 
der folks elbows; you cannot hold a candle to the 
devil; you cannot tickle a trout, to take him; you | 

John. Lord how well you do know me, indeed! And 

ou ſhall ſee I know your worſhip as well: You cannot 

ackſlide from your principles: You cannot be terrify'd 

by the laws, nor brib'd to allegiance by office or pre- 
ferment ; you— | | 

' Gripe, Hold, hold, my praiſe muſt not interrupt 
yours. | 


own 1 ö 
Gripe. 1 am full of your praiſe, and it will run over. 
 TJoyn, Nay, ſweet Sir, you are— N | | 
Gripe. Nay, ſweet Mrs. Joyner, you are 88 
Jeyn. Nay, good your worſhip, you are——— _ 
| - [Stops her mouth with his handkerchief. 
_ Gripe. I ſay, you are | nn 
 Zoyn, I muſt not be rude with your worſhip. : 
Gripe. You are a nurſing mother to the ſaints ; thro” 


you they gather together; thro' you they fructify and 


© Increaſe ; and thro' you the child cries out of the hand- 
| baſket. Sink 

Dor. Thro' you virgins are married, or provided for 
as well ; thro you the reprobate's wife is made a ſaint : 


Zeyn. With your worſhip's pardon in truly, I muſt 
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and thro' you the widow 1s not diſconſolate, nor miſles 
her huſband. 5 

Gripe, Thro' you——— Is 
 Foyn, Indeed you will put me to the bluſh, : 

Gripe. Bluſhes are badges of imperfeCtion ; ſaints 
have no ſhame; you are, are the flower of matrons, 
Mrs. Joyner. | | | 
Joyn. You are the pink of courteous aldermen. 
_ Gripe, You are the muffler of Secrecy. 

Joyn. You are the headband of juſtice. 

Gripe. Thank you, ſweet Mrs. Joyner ; do you think 
ſo, indeed? you are———you are the bonefire of de- 
votion. Es | 

Foyn. You are the bellows of zeal. 

Grize, You are the cupboard of charity. 

Joyn. You are the fob of liberality. | 

Gripe. You are the rivet of ſanctify'd love, or wed- 
lock, | ED | 

Joyn, You are the picklock and dark lanthorn of 
Policy ; and, in a word, a conventicle of virtues. | 

Gripe. Your ſervant, your ſervant, ſweet Mrs. Joyner, 
You have ſtopt my mouth. 

Joeyn. Your ſervant, your ſervant, ſweet alderman: 1 
have nothing to ſay, _ 13 

Sir Lim. The half pullet will be cold, Sir. 

Gripe. Mrs. Joyner, you ſhall ſup with me. I 

FZoyn. Indeed I am engag'd to ſupper with ſome of 
your man's friends, and I came on purpoſe to get leave 
for him too. : | | 

Gripe. I cannot deny you any thing. But I have 
forgot to tell you what a kind of fellow my ſiſter's Dap- 


perwit is: Before a full table of the coffee-houſe ſages, 


he had the impudence to hold an argument againſt me in 
the defence of veſts, and protections; and therefore I 
forbid him my houſe. Beſides, when he came, I was 
forc'd to lock up my daughter, for fear of him; nay, 
I think the poor child herſelf was afraid of him: Come 
hither, child, were you not afraid of Dapperwit? 
Martha. Yes, indeed, Sir, he is a terrible man. Vet 
I durſt to meet him in a piazza at midnight. [ fide, 
Grife, He ſhall never come into my doors again. 
4 1 Shall Mr. Dapperwit never come hither again 
en 


Crije, 
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Gripe. No, child. 

Martha. I am afraid he will 

Gri;e, I warrant thee, 

Martha. I warrant you then I'II go to him. 8 Aſide. 
T am glad of that; for I hate him as much as biſhops. 

Gr/pe, Thou art no child of mine, if thou doſt not 


hate biſhops and wits, Well, Mrs. Joyner, 
you no longer. Jonas, wait on Mrs. Joyner. 

Jeyn. Good night to your worſhip. 

Gripe. But ſtay, ſtay, Mrs. Joyner. Have you ſpoken 
with the widow Croſbite about her little daughter, as I 
deſired? 

Foyn. I will to-morrow early ; it ſhall be the fiſt 
thing I'll do after my prayers. 

Gripe. If Dapperwit ſhould contaminate her! I can- 
not reſt till I have redeem'd her from the jaws of that 
lion. Good night. 

Jon. Good gentleman. [ Exeunt Gripe and Martha, 

Manent Sir Simon Addleplot and Joyner, 

Sir Sim. Ha, ha, ha, Mrs. Joyner. 

Foyn. What's the matter, Sir Simon? 

Sir Sim. Ha, ha, ha let us make haſte to 
your houſe, or I ſhall burſt, faith and troth, to ſee what 
fools you and I make of theſe people. 

Jeyn. I will not rob you of any of the crete; 
but a feeble inſtrument, you are an engineer. 


I am 


Sir Sim. Remember what you ſay now when things 


Tucceed ; and do not tell me then, I muſt thank your 
wit for all. | 

Jon. No, in truly, Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim, Nay, I'm ſure Dapperwit and I have been 
partners in many an intrigue, and he uſes to ſerve 
me ſo, 

Joyn. 
call it. 

Sir Sim. Ay, ſo are all your wits; a pox, if a man's 


He is an ill man to intrigue with, as you 


derſtanding be not ſo publick as theirs, he cannnot do 


a wiſe aCtion, but they go away with the honour of it, 
if he be of their acquaintance. 
Jon. Why do you keep ſuch acquaintance then! 
Sir Sim. There is a proverb, Mrs. Joyner, You may 
now bim by his company, 


Jan. 


Tu keep 
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Jeyn. No, no, to be thought a man of parts, you 


bo > mult always keep company with a man of leſs wit than 
pPourſelf. 


Sir Sim. That's the hardeſt thing in the world for me 


"to do, faith and troth. 


Joyn. What, to find a man of leſs wit than yourſelf? 


8 Pardon my raillery, Sir Simon. 


Sir Sim. No, no, I cannot keep company with a 


fool; I wonder how men of parts can do't, there's 
* ſomething in't. | 


Jon. If you cou'd, all your wiſe actions wou'd be 


your own, and your money wou'd be your own too. 


Sir Sim, Nay, faith and troth, that's true; for your 


- wits are plaguily given to borrow; they'll borrow of 


their wench, coachman, or link-boy, their hire. Mrs 


| Joyner, Dapperwit has that trick with a vengeance. 


n. Why will you keep company with him then 


1 ay ? for to be plain with you, you have followed 


him ſo long, that you are thought but his cully; for 
every wit has his cully, as every ſquire his led cap- 
tain, | 

Sir Sim. T his cully, I his cully, Mrs, Joyner! Lord! 
that I ſhould be thought a cully to any wit breathing ! 

Joyn. Nay, do not take it ſo to heart; for the beſt 
Wits of the town, are but cullies themſelves. | 

Sir Sim. To whom, to whom, to whom, Mrs. Joyner ? 

John. To ſempſireſles and bauds. 

Sir Sim. To your knowledge, Mrs. Joyner ? There I 
was with her. 


Jozn. To taylors and vintners, but eſpecially to the 
French houſes. 


Sir Sim, But Dapperwit is a cully to none of them ; 


for he ticks. 


Joyn. I care not; but I wiſh you were a cully to none 
but me, that's all the hurt I wiſh you. | 

Sir Sim. Thank you, Mrs. Joyner; well, I will 
throw off Dapperwit's acquaintance when I am married, 
and will be a cully to none but my wife, and that's no 
more than the wiſeſt huſband of 'em all is. | 

Foyn. Then you think you ſhall carry Mrs. Martha? 
Sir Sim. Your hundred guineas are as good as in 
your lap. | 
Fon. But ] am afraid this double plot of yours ay "i 
| all ; 
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fail; you wou'd ſooner ſucceed if you only deſign'd 
upon Mrs. Martha, or upon my Lady Flippant. 

Sir dim. Nay then, you are no woman of intrigue, 
faith and troth ; 'tis good to have two ſtrings to one's 
bow ! if Mrs. Martha be coy, I tell the widow I put 
on my diſguiſe for ber; but if Mrs. Martha be kind to 
Jonas, Sir Simon Addleplot will be falſe to the widow, 
which is no more than widows are us'd to; for a pro- 
mile to a widow is as ſeldem kept, as a vow made at 
ſea, as Dapperwit ſays. | | 
_ Foyn, I am afraid they ſhould diſcover you. | 
Sir Sim. You have nothing to fear; ycu have your 
twenty guineas in your pocket for helping me into my 
ſervice, and if I get into Mrs. Martha's quarters, you 
have a hundred more; if into the widow's, fifty : Happy, 
golucky. Will her ladyſhip be at your houſe at the hour ? 
Foyn. Yes. | | 

Sir Sm. Then you ſhall ſee when I am Sir Simon 
Addleplot, and myſelf, Ill Iook like myſelf; now I am 
Jonas, I look like an aſs: You never thought Sir Simon 
Addleplot cou'd have look'd ſo like an aſs by his inge- 
nuity ? L | | | | 

'Zoyn. Pardon me, Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim. Nay, do not flatter, faith and troth. 

Jeyn. Come, let us go, tis time. KT 

Sir Sim. I will carry the widow to the French houſe, 

Jeyn. If ſhe will go. 

Sir Sm. If ſhe will go! why, did you ever know a 
widow refuſe a treat? no more than a lawyer a fee, 
faith and troth ; yet I know too, 

No treat, feweet words, good mien, but fly intrigue, 

That muſt at length the jiltiag widow fegue. [Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to the French houſe, Wine, Cc. 
Enter Viucent, Ranger, Dapperwit. 


Dab. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's have no drinking to- 


night. | 
Vinc. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's have no Dapperwit to- 


night, 


Ran. Nay, pay, Vincent. 


Vinc. A pox, I hate his impertinent chat more than 


he does the honeſt Burgundy, 


Dap. | 


0 


Dab. But why ſhould yor-eurce wine upon us? we are 
not all of your guſto. 
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Vine, But why ſhould you force your chaw'd jeſts, 


| your damn'd ends of your mouldy Iampoons, and laſt 
year's ſonnets upon us? we are not all of your guſto, 


Dap. The wine makes me fick, let me periſh, 
Vinc, Your rhymes make me ſpew. 
Ran. At repartee already ? Come, Vincent, I know 


you would rather have him pledge you. Here, Dapperwit. 


[ Gives him the glaſs. . 


9 But why are you ſo eager to have him drink always? 


inc. Becauſe he is ſo eager to talk always, and 


there is no other way to ſilence him. 


Waiter to them. | _—_ 
Ilait. Here is a gentleman defires to ſpeak with Mr, 


Vincent, 


Vinc. I come. 5 [æExis Vincent. 
Dap. He may drink, becauſe he is oblig'd to the bot- 


tle for all the wit and courage he has; 'tis not free and 
natural like yours. | | 


Ran, He has more courage than wit, but wants 


neither. 


Dap. As a pump gone dry, if you pour no water 


down, you will get none out, fo 


Ran. Nay, I bar ſimilies too, to-night, | 
Dap. Why, is not the thought new? don't you ap- 


prehend it? 


Ran. Ves, yes, but — | | 
Dap. Well, well, will you comply with his ſottiſh- 


neſs too, and hate briſk things in complaiſance to the 
ignorant, dull age? I believe ſhortly it will be as hard 
to find a patient friend to communicate one's wit to, as 
a2 faithful friend to communicate one's ſecret to. Wit 
has as few true judges as painting, I ſee. 

Nan. All people pretend to be judges of both. 


Dap. Ay, they pretend——— But ſet you aſide an 


two more | 


Ran, But why has Vincent neither courage nor wit ? 
Dap. He has no courage, becauſe be beat his wench 


for giving me es douces yeux once; and no wit, becauſe 
be does not comprehend my thoughts; and he is a ſon 
of a whore for his ignorance: I take ignorance worſe 
IF from any man than the lye, becauſe 'tis as much as to 


lay 
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fay I am no wit. [Vincenl*F#%r»5.] You need not take 


any notice though to him what I ſay. 


Vinc. Ranger, there is a woman below in a coach 
would ſpeak with you, 


Ran, With me! | [Exit Ranger, 
Das. This Ranger, Mr. Vincent, is as falſe to his friend 
as his wench. 


Vinc. You have no reaſon to ſay ſo, but becauſe he 
is abſent. 


Dap. Tis diſobliging to tell a man of his faults to his 


face: If he had but your grave parts and manly wit, I 


ſhould' adore” him; but, a pox, he is a mere buffoon, 
a jack-pudding, let me periſh—— | | 

Vinc. Lou are an ungrateful fellow, I have heard him 
maintain you had wit, which was more than e'er you 
cou'd do for yourſelf; I thought you had own'd him 
your Mæcenas. | 3 

Dap. A pox! he cannot but eſteem me, tis for his 
Honour, but I cannot but be juſt for all that, without 
favour or affection; yet I confeſs I love him ſo well, that 
T wiſh he had but the hundredth part of your courage. 

Vinc. He has had the courage to ſave you from many 


a beating, to my knowledge. 


Dap. Come, come, I wiſh the man well, and, next to 
ou, better than any man; and I am ſorry to ſay it, he 
as not courage to {nuff a candle with his fingers: When 
he is drunk, indeed, he dares get a clap or ſo——an 
(wear at a conſtable, Ds 
Finc. Detracting fop, when did you ſee him deſert a 

friend! Fi wo 

Dag. You have a rough kind of raillery, Mr. Vincent; 
but fince you will have it (tho' I love the man heartily) I 
ſay he deſerted me once in breaking of windows, for 
fear of the conſtables. [Ranger returns.] But you need 
not take notice to him, of what I tell you ; I hate to put 
a man to the bluſh. | 
Ran. I have had juſt now a viſit from my miſtreſs, who 
is as jealous of me as a wife of her huſband when ſhe 
lies - in; my couſin Lydia; you have heard me ſpeak of 
her. 

Vinc. But ſhe is more troubleſome than a wife that lies- 
in, becauſe ſhe follows you to your haunts ; why do you 
give her that privilege before her time ? 1 
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5 1 Ran, Faith I may allow her any ove and be too 
hard for her yet; how do you thin 

to- night? Women are poor credulous creatures; eaſily 
deceiv'd. 


I have cheated her 


Vinc. We are poor credulous creatures, when we 


1 Y think em ſo. 


Ran. Intending a ramble to St. James's Park to-night, 


upon ſome probable hopes of ſome freſh game I have in 
chace, | r her to ſtay at home, with a promiſe 
to come to 
the ſcent, and prevent my ſport. 


er within this hour, that ſhe might not ſpoil 


Vinc. She'll be even with you when you are married, 


I warrant you; in the mean time here's her health, Dap- 
perwit. 


Ran. Now had he rather be at the window writing an 


1 : anagram in the glaſs with his diamond, or biting his nails 
in a corner for a fine thought, to come and divert us with 
at table. | | | 


Dap. No, a pox, I have no wit to-night, I am as bar- 


ren and as hide-bound as one of the damn'd ſcribling 

poets, who are ſots in company, for all their wit, as a 
miſer is poor for all his money; how do you like the 
thought ? | | 


Vinc. Drink, drink. | 
Dap. Well, I can drink this, becauſe I ſhall be repriev'd 


preſently. 


Vinc. Who will be ſo civil to us? 
Dap. Sir Simon Addleplot; I have beſpoke him a ſup- 


per here, for he treats to-night a new rich miſtreſs. 


Ran, That ſpark, who has his fruitleſs deſigns upon the 


bed -ridden rich widow, down to the ſucking heireſs in 
her piſſing clout ; he was once the ſport, but now the 
public grievance of all the fortunes in town; for he 
watches them like a younger brother that is afraid to be 
__mump'd of his ſnip; and they cannot ſteal a marriage, 
nor ſtay their ſtomachs, but he muſt know it. 


Dap. He has now pitch'd his net for Gripe's daughter, 


| | the rich ſcrivener, and ſerves him as a clerk to get ad- 
miſſion to her, which the watchful fop her father denies 
to all others, | Ho 


Ran, I thought you had been nibbling at her once, uu- 


der pretence of love to her aunt, 
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Dap. I confeſs I have the ſame deſign yet, and Ad- 


dleplot is but my agent whilſt he thinks me his; he brings 


me letters conſtantly from her, and carries mine back, 

Vinc. Still betraying your belt friends! 

Dap. I cannot in honour but betray him, let me pe- 
riſh ; the poor wench is taken with my perſon, and would 
ſcratch through four walls to come to me. 

Vinc. Tis a ſign ſhe is kept up cloſe indeed. 

Dap. Betray him! PI not be a traitor to love for any 
man, 

Sir Simon Addleplot ts thenrewith the avatter. 

Sir din. Know em ] you are a ſaucy Jack-ſtraw to 
queſtion me, faith and troth ; I know every voy and 
every body knows me. | 

All. Sir Simon ! Sir Simon ! Sir Simon ! 

Ran. And you are a welcome man to every body, 

Sir Sim. Now, ſon of a whore, do I know the gentle- 
men? A dog! he wou'd have had a ſhilling of me be- 
fore he wou'd let me come to you. 

Ran, The rogue has been bred at court ſure: Get 
you out, firrah, 

Sir Sim. He has been brought up at a French houſe, 
where they are more unreaſonable, 

Vinc. Here's to you, Sir Simon. 

ir Sim. I cannot drink, for I have a miſtreſs within, 
tho' 1 wou'd not have the people of the houſe to know it, 

Ban, Vou need not be aſham'd of your miſtreſſes, for 
they are commonly rich. 

Sir Sim. And becauſe ſhe is rich, I would conceal her; 
for I never had a rich miſtreſs yet, but one or other got 
her from me preſently, faith and troth. 

Ran. But this is an ill place to conceal a miſtreſs in; 
ever waiter is an intelligencer to your rivals, 


Sir Sim. I have a trick for that: I'Il let no waiters 


come into the room; I'll lay the cloth myſelf rather, 
Ran. But who is your miſtreſs ? 
Sir Sim. Your ſervant—your ſervant—Mr. Ranger. 
Vine. Come, will you pledge me? 
Sir Sim. No; I'll ſpare your wine, if you will ſpare 
me Dapperwit's company : I came for that, 


Vinc. You do us a double favour, to take him and a 


leave the wine, 
Sir Sim, Come, come, Dapperwit. 
Ran. 
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3 3 miſtreſs too. 
Daz. Would you have me fo uncivil as to leave my 
eompany; they'll take it ill. 
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Ran. Do not go,' unleſs he will ſuffer us to ſee his 


[4fide, 


Sir Sim. Come, come, man. 


Sir Sim. I cannot find her 


Ran, We will not hinder him of better company. 
Dap. Your's is too good to be left rudely. 
Sir Sim. Nay, gentlemen, I would deſire your com- 


poany too, if you knew the lady. 


Dap. They know her as well as I: You ſay 1 know 


Sir Sim. You are not every body. [ Afrde. 
Ran. Perhaps we do know the lady, Sir Simon, | 
Sir Sim. You do not, you do not; none of you ever 


ſaw her in your lives: But if you could be ſecret and 
civil — | | 


9 rc'd into, certainly. Bhs 


» ” * 


Ran. We have drank yet but our bottle a- piece. 


Sir Sim. But will you be civil, Mr. Vincent? 


Ran. He dares not look a woman in the face under 
three bottles, 


Sir Sim. Come along then. But can you be civil, gen- 


tlemen, will you be civil, gentlemen ? Pray be civil if 
you can, and you ſhall ſee her. 


[ Exit Sir Simon. 
Returns with my Lady Flippant and Mrs. Joyner. 


Dap. How! has he got his jilt here! Alde. 
Ran. The widow Flippant. | LAlide. 


inc. Is this the woman that we never ſaw? I[Aſde. 


Flip. Does he bring us into company, and Dapperwit 
bone? Tho” I had married the fool, I thought to have re- 
ſerv'd the wit, as well as other ladies. 


ferv'd th [ Aide, 
Sir Sim. Nay, look as long as you will, Madam, you 


will find them civil gentlemen, and good company. 

_ Flip. I am not in doubt of their civility, but yours. 
Fear. You'll never leave ſnubbing your ſervants ; did 
not you promiſe to uſe him kindly? wy 

Flip. Tis true. [4/ide.) We wanted no good 
vy, Sir Simon, as long as we had yours. 

Sir Sim. But they wanted 
forc'd them to accept of your's. | 

2 1 Flip. They will not think the company good they were 


[ Behind, 


Z 


good company, 


5 Sir 


compa- 


therefore I 


5 talk without thee : Pray, 
_ gentlemen, perſuade Mr. Dapperwit to go with me. 


7 


— — 


Sir Sim. A pox, I muſt be uſing the words in faſhion, torm 
tho” I never have any luck with em: Mrs. Joyner, help z 


me off. OY ER 
Jon. I ſuppoſe, Madam, he means, the gentlemen 

6 | wanted not inclination to your company, but confidence 

. to deſire ſo great an honour; therefore he forc'd 'em. 5 

l © -Dap. What makes this bawd here? Sure, Miſtreſs, you 

fl bawds ſhould be like the ſmall cards; though at firſt you 

bl make up a pack, yet when the play begins, you ſhould 
| be put gut as uſeleſs. . | 

1 Jon. Well, well, gybing companion, you wou'd have 

the pimps kept in only? you wou'd ſo, | | 

0 Vin. What, they are quarrelling ? <a ny. 
8 Ran, Pimp and bawd agree now-a-days like doctor mer 
l and apothecarx. Is = -5 
# Sir Sim. Try, Madam, if they are not civil gentle- 7 
bl men; talk with em, while I go lay the cloth; no waiter © — 
i comes here. My mother uſed to tell me, I ſhould avoid 7 
Vit all occaſions of talking before my miſtreſs, becauſe filence tror 
i is a fign of love as well as prudence. le. © ere 
il Fp. Methinks you look a little yellow on't. [Sir SDi 7 
1 mon /aying-the cloth.) Mr. Dapperwit, I hope you don't obl 
V cenſure me, becauſe you find me paſſing away a night 1 
' with this fool; he is not a man to be jealous of, ſure. = . 4 
Ml Dap. You are not a lady to be jealous of, ſure. n 
A Flip. No certainly; but why do you look as if yon 
4 were jealous then? | 5 85 5 = 
Wilt Dap. If I had met you inWhetſton-Park with a drunken Ss 1 
# foot-ſoldier, I ſhould not have been jealous of you, == ' 1 
' Flip. Fie, fie, now you are jealous certainly, for people 
MM always, when they grow jealous, grow rude; but I can tie 
[| pPüardon it, fince it proceeds from love, certainly. . 1 
th Dap. I am out of all hopes to be rid of this eternal is f 
bit old acquaintance ; when | jeer her, ſhe thinks herſelf ſua 
bl " prais'd; now I call her whore in plain Engliſh, ſhe thinks 
1 Tam jealous. | , «446 nt: baſe. 08 to] 
W" a Flip. Sweet Mr. Dapperwit, be not ſo cenſorious: ! wW0 
vi ſpeak for your ſake, not my own; for jealouſy is a tor— 
tf ment, but my honour cannot ſuffer, certainly). x tle 
1 . Dap. No, certainly: But the greateſt torment I have is do 
Ei! ION... | , wa 
„ Flip. Alas! ſweet Mr. Dapperwit, indeed Love is a tor- per 
1 ment; but tis a ſweet torment: But jealouſy is a bitter 
Wi 5 . 
i 


torwent. 


bh 7 
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I do not go about to cure "m— of the torment 
of my love. 

Dafp. Tis a ſign fo. . 
Flip. Come, come, look up, man, is that a rival to 


- conteſt with you? 


Dap. I will conteſt with no rival, not with my old ri- 
val your coachman: But they have heartily: my reſignation. 
And to do you a favour, but myſelf a greater, I will help/ 
to tie the knot you are fumbiiog for ow, betwixt your 
cully here and you. 

Flip. Go, go, I take that kind of jealouſy worſt of 
all, to ſuſpett I wou'd be debauch'd to beaſtly matrimo- 
ny. But who are thoſe gentlemen, pray Are they 
men of fortune, Mrs, Joyner? 

Joyn. I believe fo. 

Flp. Do you believe ſo indeed Gentlemen 

| ' [Advancing toward Ranger and Vincent. 
| Ran. If the civility we owe to ladies had not con- 

troul'd our envy to Mr. Dapperwit, we had interrupted, 

ere this, your private converſation, 

Flip. Your interruption, Sir, had been moſt civil and 
obliging, for our diſcourſe was of marriage. 

Kan. Thatis a ſubject, Madam, as grate ful as common. 

Flip, O he, fie! are you of that opinion too? I can- 
not ſuffer any to talk of it in my company. 

Ran. Are you married then, Madam? | 

Flip, No, certainly. 

Ran I am fore ſo much beauty cannot deſpair of it. 

Flip. Deſpair of it! 

Ran. Only thoſe that are married, or cannot be mar- 
ried, hate to hear of marriage. 

Flip. Yet you mult know, Sir, my averſion t to marriage 
is ſuch, that you, or no man breathing, ſnall ever 5 
ſuade me to it. 

Ran. Curs'd be the man ſhou'd do ſo rude a thing a8 
to perſuade you to any thing againſt your inclination: 1 


; 0 would not do it for the world, Madam. 


Flip. Come, come, tho' you ſeem to be a civil gen- 
tleman, I think you no better than your neighbours : I 
do not know a man of you all that will not thruſt a wo- 
man up into a corner, and then talk an hour to her im- 
pertinently of marriage. 

Ren. You would find me another man in a corner, I 
B | aſſure 
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aſſure To Madam; for you ſhall not have a word of 


marriage from me, whatſoever you might find in my 
actions of it: I hate talking as much as you. | 

Flip. I hate it extremely. - 

Ran, I am your man then, Madam; for I find juſt the 
| ſame fault with your ſex as you do with ours : I ne'er 
1 cou'd have to do with woman in my life, but ſtill ſhe 

wou'd be impertinently talking of marriage to me. 

b | Flip. Obſerve that, Mrs. Joyner, | 

14 Dap. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's go; I had rather drink 

I with Mr. Vincent, than ſtay here with you. Beſides, tis 

. Park-time. | awe. 

at Ran, I come. [To Dapperwit.] Since you are a lady 

Wh that hates marriage, I'll do you the ſervice to withdraw 

1 the company; for thoſe that hate marriage, hate loſs of 

os Le eee r IN 

Aﬀt Flip. Will you go then, Sir? But before you go, Sir, 

bt pray tell me, is your averſion to marriage real? 

"it Kan. As real as yours. Oy OT pe Sv 

"ol Flip. If it were no more real than mine. [4/ide. 

. Ran, Your ſervant, Madam. | 

; Flip. But do you hate marriage certainly? _ 

ſ 1 [Plucks him back, 

Flip. Come, I cannot believe it; You diſſemble it, ſin 

eee, 0 et Lo Ee, ti 

_ Ran, Do you but pretend it then, Madam 
Flip. I ſhall diſcover myſelf —— . 
mean, becauſe I hold againſt it, you do the ſame in 

complaiſance; for I have heard ſay, cunning men think 

to bring the coy and untractable women to tamenels, as 

they do ſome mad people, by humouring their frenzies. 
Ran, I am none of thoſe cunning men; yet have too =D 

much wit to entertain the preſumption of deſigning upon 1 
1. you, - . PERF 3 
Flip. Twere no ſuch preſumption neither. | 
; Dap. Come away: Sdeath, don't you ſee your danger? bj 
1 : Ran, Thoſe aims are for Sir Simon. Good night, Ma- Fi 

| w__ 

| Flip. Will you needs go then? The gentlemen are 
"nt a- going, Sir Simon; will you let em? N 
118 Sir Fm. Nay, Madam, if you cannot keep em, how 
in r . 25 Y 
i | Flip. 
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you a ſong againſt it. 


Flip. Stay, Sit; becauſe you hate marriage, I'll ſing 


A SONG. 
A ſpouſe 1 do hate, | % 
For either ſhe's falſe, or ſhe's jealous ; 
But give us à mate, 255 
Who nothing will aff us or tell ur. 
+ She flands on no terms, | 
Nor chaffers, by way of indenture, 
| Her love for pour farms, 
But takes her kind man at à venture. 


F all prove not right," 
Without an aa, proceſs or warning, 
From wife for a night, | 
Du may be divorid in the morning. 


ben parents are ſlaves, 
Their brats cannot be any. other ; © 
Great wits, and great braves, 
Have always a punk to their mothers 


Flip. Tho! it be the faſhion for women of quality to 


ſing any ſong Whatever, becauſe the words are not diſ- 


tinguiſh'd, yet I ſhould have bluſh'd'to have done it now, 


but for you, Sir. | 


Ran. The ſong is edifying, the voice admirable, and 


once more I am your ſervant, Madam. 


Flip. What, will you go too, Mr. Dapperwit ? 

Sir Sim. Pray, Mr. Dapperwit, do not you go too, 
Dap. I'm engag'd. | 8 
Sir Sim. Well, if we cannot have their company, we 
will not have their room; ours is a private back- room; 


they have paid their reckoning, let's go thither again. 


Flip. But pray, ſweet Mr. Dapperwit, do not go. Keep 
him, Sir Simon. | | 2 


Dir Sim. J cannot keep him. [Exeunt Vin. Ran. Dap. 
It is impelſible the world is fo, 
Ont cannot keep one's friend and miſtreſs to. 
N EN Exeunt omnes. 


B 2 ACT 
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St. James s Park, at Night. 
\ Enter Ranger, Vincent, Dapperwit. _ 


Ran, ANG me, if I am not pleas'd extremely with 
this new-faſhion'd catetwauling, this. mid- 


night courſing in the Park. 


i cringe, or wiſe grimace: 


4 


10 


a 8 


Vin. A man may come after ſupper with his three bot- 
tles in his head, reel himſelf ſober, without reproof 
from his mother, aunt, or grave relation. 

Nan. May bring his baſhful wench, and not have her 
put out of countenance by the impudent honeſt women 
"of the town. 

Dap. And a man of wit may have the better of the 
"Sina ſhew of well-trimm'd veſt or fair peruke : No-man's 
now is whiteſt. 

Ran, And now no woman's modeſt or proud ; for her 


| bluſhes are hid, and the rubies on her lips are dy d, and 


all ſleepy and glimm' ring eyes have loſt their attraction. 
Vin. And now a man may carry a bottle under his arm 
© nftead of his hat; and no obſerving ſpruce fop will miſs 
the cravat that lies on one's ſhoulder, or count the pim- 
2 5 on one's face: - 
Dap. And now the briſk repartee ruins the complaifant 


virtue always lov'd the night. 
Ran, O bleſſed ſeaſon! 
Vin. For good fellows. 
Nan. For lovers. 
Dap. And for the muſes, 
Nan. When I was a boy lord che night ſo well, [ 


OS 


34 had a ſtrong inclination to be a bellman 5 appoenties. 


Vin. I a drawer. 
Dap. And 1 to attend the waits of Weſtwinkter, let 


: me periſh. 


Nan. But why do we not do the duty of this and ſuch 
other places, walk, cenſure, and ſpeak ill of all we meet ? 
Dab. *Tis no fault of mine, let me periſh, 


Vin. Fie, fie, ſatyrical gentlemen, this is not your 


time 5 you ne, een a ae Fon a my 


I 


Something” twas we men of 


Dap. 


AMES: ARK CC: . $9 

Dap. di — no matter; they will deſerve amongſt 
em the worſt we can ſay. 

[ People walking flawh over the flage. 

Ran. Who comes here, Dapperwit ? 2 | 

Dap. By the toſs of his head, training of his feet, and 


his elbows playing at bo-peep behind his back, it ould 


be my Lord Eaſy. 

Ran. And who the woman? 

Dap. My Lord What-d' ye-call's 3 a had a 
child by—— 

Vin. Dapperwit, hold your tongue. 

Ran, How! are you concern'd ? 

Fin. Her brother” s an honeſt fellow, and will drink 
his'plaſs, 

Ran. Prithee, Vincent, Dapperwit did not hinder drink- 
ing to- night, tho' he ſpake againſt it; Why then ſhould 


you interrupt his ſport ? Now let him talk of any body. 


Vin. So he will till you cut his throat. 
Ran. Why ſhou'd you on all occaſions thwart him, con- 
temn him, and maliciouſly look grave at his jeſts only ? 
Vin. Why does he always rail againſt my friends then, 
and my beſt friend, a beer-glaſs ? | 
Ran. Dapperwit, be your own advocate; my game, 5 
think, is before me there. | [Exit Ranger. 
Dap. This Ranger, I think, has all the ill qualities of 
all your town fops, leaving his company for a ſpruce 
lord, or a wench. _ 

Vin. Nay, if you muſt rail at your own beſt friends, 1 
may forgive you railing at mine. 

[Lydia and my Lady Flippant walking over the flage. 
Lyd. Falſe Ranger, ſhall I find thee here? _[ Aſide. 
Vin. Theſe are women, are they not? 17 Da 
Dap. The leaſt ſeems to be my Lucy ſure, [Afibe 
Vin. Faith, I think 1 dare ſpeak to a woman in the 

dark: Let's try, 


= _ They are perſons of quality of wy acquaintance. 
ol — 
Vin. Nay, if they be perſons of quality of your ac- 
e [ may be the bolder with them, 
| [The ladies go off ; they follow them. 
Lydia and Flippant re-enter, 
Id. I come hither to make a diſcovery to-night. | 
* Of my love to mom certainly ; for nobody but 


3 you 
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you con'd have debauch'd me to the Park, certainly: I 
wou'd not return another night,. if it were to redeem my 
dear huſband from his grave, 

Lyd. 1 believe you; but to get another, Widow, 

Flip. Another huſband, another huſband, foh !. 

And. There does not paſs. a night here, but many 2 
match is made. | 

Flip. That a woman of honour ſhou'd have the word 
match in her mouth ! But I hope, Madam, the fellows 


do not make honourable love here, do they? I abomi» 


nate honourable love, upon my honour. 


Had. If they ſhould make honourable love here, I know 
you would prevent em. 


*. incent and Hen re- . and walk ſlowly to- 


<vards them. 
But — comes two men will inform you what to do. 
. Flip. Do they come; are they. men, certainly ? 
Ly. Prepare for an aſſault, they'll put you to't. 
8 Flip. Will chey put us to't, certainly? I was never put 
to't yet; if they ſhou'd put us to't, I ſhould drop down, 
certainly. 


Dad, 1 believe, ruly, you would not have power to 


run away. 
p. Therefore I will not * the puſh: They come, 
they __ oy the fellows come | 


wy. ba klippant runs away, Lydia folloa, * | 
| Vincent and Dapperwit after them | 


+1 Plippant re enters at t'otber door alone. 

80, * am got off clear: I did not run from the men, but 
my companion; for all their brags, men have hardly cou- 
rage to ſet upon us, when our number is equal; now 
they ſhall ſee I defy em; for we women have always 
moſt courage'when we are alone : But a pox——the lazy 
rogues come not, or they are drunk and cannot run. Oh 
drink, abominable drink ! inſtead of inflaming love, it 
quenches it; and for one lover it encourages, it makes a 


thouſand impotent. Curſe on all en, even e 


wine and ſugar. 1 112 
| Enter Addleplot muffled in in a * of 14 boom 


But fortune will not ſee me want; here comes a e fingle 


nen I wiſh he may ſtand. 
For now' a-nights the jofling nymph 16 s bolder, L 


Well 


* 7 


a 
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: well met, Sir.. ; | \ [She puts o her mqaſt. 


Sir Sim. Hes halt I know that, forſooth ? prov are 


EC 1 ? do you know me ? 


Flip. Who are you ? don't you know me + 
Sir Sim. Not I, faith and troth. 
Flip. 1 am glad on't, for no man e'er d a woman 


the better for having known her before. 


Sir Sim. Ay; but then one can't be ſo free with a new 


' acquaintance, as with an old one; ſhe may deny one b che 
civility. 


Flip. Not eil you aſk her. 
Sir Sim. But J am afraid to be deny'd. 
Flip. Let me tell you, Sir, you cannot aiſoblige | us 


5 women more, than by diſtruſting us. 


Sir Sim. Piſh, what ſhou'd one aſk for, when you know 


i one's meaning ? But ſhall I deal freely with you? 


Flip. 1 love of my life men ſhould deal freely with me; 


ttzhere are ſo few men will deal freely with one. 


Sir Sim. Are you not a fireſhip, a punk, Madam? 

Flip. Well, Sir, I love raillery. 

Sir Sim. Faith and troth, I do not rally, I deal 9 
Flip. This is the time and place for freedom, Sir. 

Sir Sim. Are you handſome ? 

Flip. Joan's as good as my lady in the aark; certainly ; 


bret men that deal freely never aſk queſtions, certainly. 


Sir Sin. How then ! I thought to deal freely, and put 


f a woman to the queſtion, bad been all one. 


Flip. But let me tell you, thoſe that * freely indeed, 


take a woman by ——— . 


Sir Sim. What, what, what, hin. 
Flip. By the hand and lead her aſide. 
Sir Simi” Now I underſtand you; come along. 
Enter torches and mufick at a diflance. 
Flip, What unmannerly raſcals are thoſe that bring 
light into the Park ? 'twill not be taken well from 'em by 


the women, certainly. Still diſappointed — [ Hee, 


Sir Sim, Oh, the fiddles, the fiddles; I ſent for them 


' hither to oblige the women, not to offend 'em; for I in- 


tend to ſefenade the whole Park to-night : But my frolick 
is not without an intrigue, faith and troth; for I know 
the fiddles will call a whole herd of vizard maſks toge- 
ther; and then ſhall I diſcover, if a ſtray'd miſtreſs of 
mine ty not amongſt em, whom I treated to-night at the 

B 4 French 
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French houſe ; bot as ſoon as thejilt had eat up my meat, 
and drank her two bottles, ſhe run away from Wy: and 
left me alone. 

Flip. How ! is it he] Addleplot! that 1 could not know 
him by his faith and troth }+ - | [A ide. 

Sir Sim. Now I wou'd underſtand her eickay becauſe [ 
intend to marry her, and ſhould be . to know what I 
mult truſt to. 


. Flip. So thou malt, but not yet. . [4fde.. 


Sir Sim. Tho' I can give a great gueſs already; for if 
J have any intrigue or ſenſe in me, ſhe is as errant a jilt, 
as ever pull'd pillow: from under buſband's head, faith 
and troth-z, Moreover, ſhe is bow-legg'd, hopper-hipp'd, 
and/betwixt pomatum and Spaniſh red, has a complexion 
like 2 Holland.cheeſe, and no more teeth left, than ſuch 
as give; a hagoo to her breath; but ſhe's rich, faith 
and troth. 

Flip. Oh raſcal ! he has heard ſomebody elſe 10 all 
this of me; but 1 muſt not diſcover myſelf, leſt I orf be 
diſappointed of my revenge, for I will marry him. ¶ Ade. 


[T he torches and mufick approaching, Exit Flip. 


Sir Sim. What gone ! come then, ſtrike up, my lads. 


Enter men and womenyn wizards, and Hance, 


* Addleplor for the, moſt part fianding fill in a cliał and 
FRE, Out ſometimes going about, peeping and n, 


women's cloaths ;, the dance ended. 


+ Sas 
by © 


[ Erxeunt dancers, torches, muſick, and Addleplot, a 


Late . Lydia; after them Vincent, Dapperwit. 


' Flip, Nay, if you ſtay any longer, I muſt leave you 


again, „ ffs Lydia. 
Vin. We have overtaken them at laſt again. 


[Flippant going off: 


Theſe are they ; : they ſeparate too ; and that's but a 
challenge to us. | 

Daß. Let me periſh, — Vari 

Hd. Nay, good Madam, let's unite, now here's the 
common enemy upon us. 
Vin. Damn me, ladies. 

Dab. Hold, a pox, you are too rough. Let me re- 
rh, ladies. 


Lyd. Not for want of breath, gentlemen, w ell tay 


rather. 


N * Flip. 


| Dap. For want of your favour rather, wee. ladies, 25 


| 3 Flip. 
vot kn 


thrice a! 
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I Lyd. I'Il ſee if they are worſe company tha 


Z up with her, I think. 


a Flip. That's Dapperwit; falſe villain: But he muſt 
"not know I am here; if he ſhould, I ſhould loſe his, 
| thrice agreeable company, and he would run from me as 
faſt as from the bailifs, What, you will not talk with 
dem, I hope? | | TN, | 
Ha. Yes, but I will | 


Flip. Then you are a Park-woman, certainly, and 


you will take it kindly if leave you. 
yd. No, you muſt not leave me. 


[ Apart, 
Flip. Then you muſt leave them. 


+ 
2 


| aan you firſt. 
Flip. Monſtrous impudence will you not . 


1 | p vb. Nay, Madam, I never ſuffer any violence to be 
us'd to a woman, but what I do myſelf ; ſhe muſt ay, 


and you muſt not go. | 
Flip. Unhand me, you rude fellow. 


Vin. Nay, now I'm ſure you will ſtay and be kind; 
for coyneſs iy a woman is as little ſign of true modeſty, 
as huffing in a man is of true courage. f 

Da. Uſe her gently, and ſpeak foft things to her. 


Bad. Now do I gueſs I know my coxcomb. [ 4/ide.] 


_ Sir, I am extremely glad I am fallen into the hands of a 


' gentleman that can ſpeak ſoft things, and this is ſo 


fine a night to hear ſoft things in; morning I ſhould 
haue ſaid, | Fn 5 


Dap. It will not be morning, dear Madam, till you 


pull off your maſk. That I think was briſ [Aue. 


yd. Indeed, dear Sir, my face would frighten back 


the fun, © 


Dap. With glories more radiant than his own. I keep 
1 [ Alide. 
Lyd. But why would you put me to the trouble of light- 
ing the world, when I thought to have gone to ſleep? 
Dap. You'only can do it, dear Madam, let me periſh, 
yd. But why wou'd you, of all men, practiſe treaſon 


- againſt your friend Phoebus, and depoſe him for a mere 


ſtranger? | 
Dap. I think ſhe knows me, | [Aa. 
Hd. But he does not do you juſtice, I believe, and 

you are ſo poſitively cock. ſure of your wit, you would 

refer to a mere ſtranger your plea to the bay- tre. 
Dap. She jeers me, let me periſh, Ala... 


5 Vin. 
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Vit. *Dapperwit, a little of your aid, for wy lady” 1 in- 


— <——_— —— , — . 
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vincibly dumb. 
Dap. Wou'd mine had been ſo too. Aid. 
Vin. IT have us'd as many arguments to make ks ſpeak, 


as are requiſite to make other women hold their tongues. | 


Dafp. Well, I am ready to change fides ; yet before I 
go,' Madam, fince the moon conſents now f ſhou'd fee 
your face, let me defire you td pull off your maſk, w which” 
to a bapdſome lady is a favour, Pm ſure. 

Lyd. Truly, Sir, I muſt not be long in debt to you for 
the obligation ; pray, let me hear you recite ſome of Four 
verſes, which t a wit is a favour, Pm ſure. 

Dap. Madam, it belongs to your ſex to be oblig'd firſt; 
pull off your maſk, and Fu pull out my paper. Brifk 
again of my fide. 

gd. Twou'd be in vain, for you would want a can- 
dle now. 


Dap. I dare not make uſe again of the luſtre of her 


face. [4/ide.) I'll wait upon you home then, Madam. 
| 1 believe it will not be much to our 


d. Faith no. 
3 „to bring my ſace or your poetry to light; for 
J hope you have yet a pretty good opinion of my face, 
and ſo have I of your wit; but if you are for proving 
your wit, why do not you write a play ? 


Dab. Becauſe it is now no more reputation to write a 


play, than it is honour to be a knight: Your true wit deſpiſes 


mme title of poet, as rfiuch as your gentleman the title of 
knight; for as a man may be a knight and no gentleman, 
fo a man may be a poet and no wit, let me periſh. + 


'Lyd, Pray, Sir, how are you digniſy" d or diſtinguiſh'd 


among the rates of wits ? and how many rates are there? 


Dap. There are as many degrees of wits, as of law- 
yers : As there is firſt your ſolicitor, then your attorney, 
then your pleading-counſel, then your chamber-counſe], 
and then your judge; fo there is firſt your court-wit, your 
eofiee-wit, your poll-wit, or politick-wit, your chamber- 
wit, or ſeribble-wit, and, laſt of all, your judge-wit, or 


| eritick. 
Jad. But are there as many wits as lawyers ?- Lord! | 
. what will become of us! What employment can they 


have? how are they known ? 
' Dep, Firſt, your court-wit is a faſhionable, inſinua- 
ting, ig, ringing, Erimacing fellow; and has 
Wit 


Aide. 
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Wit enough to ſolicit a ſuit of love; and if he fail, he 


n- 
Fe has malice enough to ruin the woman with a dull lam- 
ad. poon; but he rails ſtill at the man that is abſent, for you 
ak, muſt know, all wits rail; and his wit properly lies in 
nes. % "combing perukes, matching ribbands, and being ſevere, 
ore 1 as they call it, upon other people's cloaths. 
fee  LTyd. Now what is the coffee-wit ? f | 
hick” © Dap. He is a lying, cenſorious, goſſipping, quibbling 
wretch, and ſets people together by the ears over that ſo- 
u for ber drink, coffee: He is a wit, as he is a commentator 
your of the Gazette; and he rails at the pirates of Algier, 
EY the grand ſeignior of Conſtantinople, and the Chriſtian 
firſt; grand ſeignior. 
Briſs zd. What kind of wit is your poll-wit? 
fide, Daß. He is a fidgeting, buſy, dogmatical, . lende 
cans fop, that ſpeaks always in ſentences and proverbs (as ths 
| other in ſimilitudes ;) and he rails perpetually againſt the 
"her Preſent government; his wit lies in projets and mono- 
1. polies, and penning ſpeeches for young parliament men. 
bop L )qad. But what is your chamber-wit, or ſcribble-wit? 
fer Dag. He is a poring, melancholy, modeſt ſot, aſham'd 
ee of the world. He ſearches all the records of wit, to 
ring compile a breviate of them for the uſe of players, painters, 
00 bookſellers, and ſometimes cooks, and tobacco-men : He 
0 1 employs his railing againſt the ignorance of we age, and 
piſes al! that have more money than he. 
e of - Lyd. Now your laſt. | 
| Dap. Your judge-wit, or critick, is al theſe wanker, 


and yet has the wit to be none of them : He can think, 
imd ſpeak, write, as well as the reſt; but ſcorns, himſelf a 
judge, to be judg'd by poſterity : He rails at all the other 


? 

* Claſſes of wits, and his wit lies i in damning all but him- 

ney, ſelf, He is your true wit. | 

ofa} Ha. Then I ſuſpect you are of his form. 

your Dap. I cannot deny it, Madam. 

"i in. Dapperwit, you have been all this time on the 
M _ Wrong fide ; for you love to talk all, and here's a lady 

2% x woud not have hinder'd you. 

rd! Dab. A por, I have been talking too "A indeed 

lliey here; for wit is loſt upon a filly weak woman as well as 
A courage. [Afide. | 

1 Vain. I have us'd all common means to move a woman's 

2 Wee and makk : I call'd her vgly, old, and old ac- 
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quaintance, and yet ſhe would not diſprove: me. But here C 
comes Ranger, let him try what he can do; for ſince my J 
miltreſs is dogged, I'll go ſleep alone. (Eerie. X 0b 
Ranger enters. nenci 

Lya, Ranger! Tis he indeed. I am 41 he is dere; 3 
but glad I diſcover'd him before I went; yet he muſt not cann 
diſcover me, leſt I ſhquld be prevented hereaſter in find. you 
ing him out. Falſe Ranger, Led. ] Nay, if they © rovg 
pong freſh force upon us, Madam, *tis- time to quit the bold 
field. [ Exeunt Lydia, Flippant. wha 
Raw. What! play with your quarry till it fly from you ? : 
Dap. You frighten i it away. | I 
Ran, Ha! is not one of theſe ladies in n mourning ? - thin 
Dap. All women are fo by this light. | = ':C 
Kan. wm might eaſily diſcern. i it: Don't vol Eno?“ 
ber B 1 
Dap. No. he 
- Ran. Did you talk wh her! ? 0 Val 
Dap. Ves; ſhe's one of our briſk filly hawks: | huor 
Far. Tie ſhe, tis he; I was afraid I ſaw her before. = 1 
Let us follow 'em ; prithee make haſte, [I [Excunt, , thi 
Tie Lydia. inn., 3 ol 


Lydia, and my Lady Flippant, return'at lbs ehen deer ; _ F” 


Ranger, Dapperwit, following them at a diſtance. tei 
Lud. They follow us yet, I fear. ma 
Flip. Vou do not fear it, ewtamaly s ; otherwiſe, you Wy | 

would not have encourag'd them. 
. For heaven's ſake, Madam, wave your quarrel Fr 
little; and let us paſs by your coach, and ſo on foot, . 
to your acquaintance in the old Pall-Mall; for I would n 0 
not be diſcover'd by the man that came up laſt to us. = yo 
 [LExeunt. = 
SCENE hams to Chriſtiana? s lodgings, b 
' Enter Chriſtiana, Iſabel. . ph 
2 For heaven's ſake undreſs yourſelf, Madam; . 
"they'll not return to-night; all ee have left the Park n 
an hour ago. „ 
Chi. What is't a clock? | 
© Th. "Tis paſt one. ſe 


Cbri. It cannot be. 


Ih. I thought that time had only ſtolen from happy lo- 
vers, the diſconſolate have nothing to do but to tell the 


(ri. 


clock. 
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-Chri. I can only keep account with my misfortunes. - 6 


Js. I am glad they are not innumerable. 


- Chri. And truly my undergoing ſo often your imperti- 


nency is not the leaſt of them. 


Ja. I am therefore more glad, Madam, for then they 


cannot be great; and it is in my power, it ſeems, to make 
you in part happy, if I could but hold this villainous 


tongue of mine. But then let the people of the town 


bold their tongues, if they will; for I cannot but tell you 


What they ſay. | | 


Chri. What do they ſay ? ” 8 
Ja. Faith, Madam, I am afraid to tell you, now I 


| chidk nc 


Chri. Is it ſo ill? 


Il. Oh! ſuch baſe, unworthy things! 


Chri. Do they ſay I was really Clerimont's wench, as 


be boaſted; and that the ground of the quarrel betwixt 


Valentine and him was not Valentine's vindication of my 


© honour, but Clerimont's jealouſy of him? | 


Ja. Worſe, worſe, a thouſand times! ſuch villainouws 


things, to the utter ruin of your reputation. 
+ Chri. What are they ? | 


Iſa. Faith, Madam, you'll be angry: Tis the old 
trick of lovers to hate their informers after they have 


made them ſuch, | | 


Cbri. | will not be angry. 2 . 
1/a. They ſay then, fince Mr. Valentine's flying into 
France, you are grown mad; have ꝓut yourſelf into 


5 mourning ; live in a dark room where you'll ſee nobody, 


nor take any reſt day nor night, but rave and talk to 


"not a groat to return you in exchange, 


yourſelf perpetually, 


n. Now, what elſe ? 


Ja. But the ſureſt ſign of your madneſs is, they fay, 
becauſe you are deſperately reſolved, in caſe my Lord 
Clerimont ſhould die of his wounds, to tranſport yourſelf 
and fortune into France to Mr, Valentine, a man that has 

Chri. All this hitherto is true: Now to the reſt, = 

Ha. Indeed, Madam, I have no more to tell you: I was 
ſorry, I'm ſure, to hear ſo much of any lady of mine. 

Chri. Inſupportable inſolence! 


La. This is ſome revenge for my want of ſleep to night. 
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So,. I hope my: old ſecond is come: Tis ſeaſonable Re- 
lief. [ Alde. J.  [Anocking at the door, Exit Iſabel. 


Cbri. Unbappy Valentine, could'ſt thou but ſee how 


ſoon thy abſence and misfortunes have diſbanded all thy 
friends, and turned thy ſlaves. all renegadoes, thou ſure 
would'ſ prize my only true and faithful heart. 

Enter my Lady Flippant, Lydia, Iſabel. 

Flip. Hail, faithful ſhepherdeſs : But truly, I had not 
kept my word with you, in coming back to-night, if it 
had not been for this lady, who has her intrigues too with 
the fellows, as well as you. | | | 


Had. Madam, under my Lady Flippant's protection 1 


am confident to beg your's, being juſt now purſu'd out of 
the Park by a relation of mine, by whom it imports me 
extremely not to be diſcover'd. But I fear he is now at 
the door. [ Knacking at the door.) Let me defire you to 
deny me to him courageoully, [To Iſabel going out] for 
he will hardly believe he can be miſtaken in me. {He 

Chri. In ſuch an occaſion, where impudence is requiſite, 
ſhe will ſerve you as faithfully as you can wiſh, Madam. 

Flip. Come, come, Madam, do not upbraid her with 
her aſſurance, a qualification that only fits her for a lady's 
ſervice. A fine woman of the town can be no more with- 
out a woman that can make an excuſe with aſſurance, 
than ſhe can be without a glaſs, certainly. 

_ Chri. She needs no advocate. f bg 
Flip. How can any one alone manage an amorous in- 
trigue ? Tho' the birds are tame, ſomebody muſt help to 
draw the net: If 'twere not for a woman that could make 
an excuſe with aſſurance, how ſhould we wheedle, jilt, 
trace, diſcover, countermine, undermine, and blow up 
the ſtinking fellows ? which is all the pleaſure I receive or 
deſign by them; for I never admitted a man to my con- 
verſation, but for his puniſhment, certainly. 

Cbri. Nobody will doubt that, certainly. 

; 1 b 0 Iſabel returns. | 
Va. Madam, the gentleman will not be miſtaken : 
He ſays you are here, he ſaw you come in; he is your re- 


ation; his name's Ranger; and is come to wait upon you 


home: I had much ado to keep him from coming up. 
Dad. Madam, for heaven's ſake help me; 'tis yet in 
your power; if but while I retire into the dining room, 
you will pleaſe to perſonate me, and own yourſelf for * 
N * & a i [> 


f he purſu'd out of the Park. You are in mourning too, and: 
your ſtature ſo much mine, it will not contradict you. 
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Chri. J am forry, Madam, I muſt diſpute any com- 


mand of yours: I have made a reſolution to fee the face 
of no man till an unfortunate friend of mine, now out of 

the 2 returns. 

1 By that friend, and by the hopes you have to 
' ſee 1 


let me conjure you to keep me from the ſight of 


mine now: Dear * let your charity prevail over 
your ſuperſtition, 


Ranger enters, Lydia 3 and ſlandi at the 4. 


Nan. Ha ] this is no Lydia. 
Cbri. What unworthy defamer has encourag'd you tf 


offer this violence? 


Ran, She is liker Lydia! in her Ale than her face. I 


| ſee I am miſtaken: But to tell her J followed her for an- 


other, were an affront, rather than an excuſe, She's a 


13 glorious creature! 75 [Aides 


 Chri, Tell me, Sir, eder had you reaſon for this 


: your rude purſuit of me into my lodgings, my ane 
why ſhou'd you follow me? 


Ran. Faith, Madam, becauſe you ran away from me. 
Cbri. That was no ſign of an acquaintance, 

Ran. You'll pardon me, Madam. 

Chri. Then it feems you miſlook me for another, and 


bf the night is your excuſe, which blots out all diſtinctions: 


But now you are ſatisfied in your miſtake, I hope you 


will ſeek out your woman in another place. 


Ran. Madam, I allow not the excuſe you make for | 


me: If IT have offended, I will rather be condemned for 


my love, than pardon'd for my inſenſibility. my 
Lyd. How's that? Lol. 
Cbri. What do you ſay? 
Ran. Tho' the night 1 d been darker, my heart wou'd 
not have ſuffered me to follow any one but you: He has 


been too long acquainted with you to miſtake you. 


Had. What means this tenderneſs ? He miſtook me for 


her, ſure! 


Chri, What ſays the gentleman? Did you know me 

then, Sir? 
Ran. Not I; the Devil take me: But I muſt on now. 
be cron Cou'd you imagine, Madam, by the innumera- 
le crowd a your admirers, you had left any man free 
in 
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in the town, or ignorant of the power of your beauty? 
Cbri. I never ſaw your face before, that I remember. 
_ - Ran. Ah, Madam! you would never regard your 

bumbleſt ſlave: I was. till now a modeſt lover. } , 

Lyd. Falſeſt of men! | Iebiad. 

2 My woman faid you came to ſeek a relation here, 
not a miſtreſs. 

Ran. I muſt confeſs, Madam, I thought you wou'd 
fooner diſprove my diſſembled error, than admit my vi- 
fit, and was reſolved to ſee you. | | 

Lya. Tis clear. L Behind. 
EKan. Indeed, when I follow'd you firſt out of the Park, 

I was afraid you might have been a certain relation of 
mine; for your ftatures and habits are the ſame. But 
when you entered here, I was with joy convinc'd. Beſides, 
I would not for the world have given her troubleſome 
love ſo much encouragement, to have diſturb'd my future 
addreſſes to you: For the fooliſh woman does perpetually 
torment me to make our relation nearer ; but never more 
in.vain, than fince I have ſeen you, Madam, 
Ha. How ſhall I ſuffer this? "Tis clear he diſappoint- 
ed me to-night for her; and made me ſtay at home, 
that I might not dilappoint him of her company in the 
Park, [ Behind. 

Chri. I am amaz'd | But let me tell you, Sir, if the 
lady. were here, I wou'd ſatisfy her the fight of me ſhou'd 
never fruſtrate her ambitious deſigns upon her cruel kinſ- 
man. 

yd. I wiſh you cou d ſatisfy me. Led. 

Ran. If ſhe were here, ſhe wou'd ſatisfy you the were 
not capable of the honour to be taken for you, tho” in 
the dark; yet, faith, my couſin is a tolerable woman to 
a man that had not ſeen you, 

Chri, Sure, to my plague, this is the firſt time you ever 
ſaw me 


Ran, Sure, to the plague of my poor heart, 'tis not F 
the hundredth time I have ſeen you: For ſince the time lep 
I faw you firſt, you have never been at the Park, Play- * C 
houſe, Exchange, or other publick place, but I ſaw you. = Cy 
For it was my buſineſs to watch and follow. | "W/ 


Ctri. Pray, when did you ſee me laſt at the Park, Play- 
hou'e, or Exchange? 


Ran, Some two, three days, or a week ago. 
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Obri. I have not been this month out of this chamber. 
Lyd. That is to delude me. [ Behind. 


"= Chri. 1 knew you were miſtaken. _ | 
> Ran. You'll pardon a lover's memory, Madam. A 
pox, I have hang'd myſelf in my own line. One would 
think my perpetual ill luck in lying ſhould break me of 
the quality; but, like a loſing gameſter, I am ſtill for 
= puſhing on, till none will truſt me. [Aldi. 
Cyri. Come, Sir, you run out of one error into a great- 
er: You would excuſe the rudeneſs of your miſtake and 
intruſion at this hour into my lodgings with your gallantry, 
to me more unſeaſonable and offenſive. N 
Nan. Nay, I am in love, 1 ſee; for I bluſh, and have 
not a word to ſay for myſelf. | b 
© Chri. But, Sir, if you will needs play the gallant, pray 
leave my houſe before morning, leſt you ſhou'd be ſeen 
go hence, to the ſcandal of my honour, Rather than 
that ſhould be, T'll call up the houſe and neighbours to 
bear witneſs I bid you be gone. eib 
> Ran, Since you take a night viſit ſo ill, Madam; I Will 
never wait upon you again but by day. I go, that I may 
hope to return; and, {AF once, I wiſh you a good night 
Without me. e, ON. 25) $65 *GF Nt. 133 
Chri, Good night, for as long as I live. [Ex. Ranger. 
Dy. And good night to my love, I'm ſure, [ Behind, 
-* Chri, Tho' Thave done you an inconſiderable ſervice, 
I affare you, Madam, you are not a little oblig'd to me. 
Pardon me, dear Valentine, a he; FIG > ¶ Af. 
Ha. I know not yet, whether I am more oblig'd than 
injur'd; when 1 do, I aſſure you, Madam, I ſhall not 
Cori. 1 fear, Madam, you are as liable to miſtakes aa 
pour kinſman. r | E221 | 145 
Hd. 1 fear I am more ſubject to em; it may be for 
Want of ſleep; therefore I'll go home. | 
h 2 . bs ney 1,90 good night, kin 
= IP 00d night, | fai 
bert anne night, or rather good morrow, ere 
* Chri, Til wait of you down. 
Lyd. Your coach ſtays yet, 1 hope? 
Flip. Certainly, wy 45 


die ioſenfidle of either. 


80 ENR 
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SCENE ah Gad. 


Enter Ranger and Pepperwit⸗ | 


Dap. I was a faithful cemine?; nobody came out, let 
me periſh, 

Kan. No, no, 1 hunted upon a wrong ſont.” I thought 
1 had follow'd a woman, but found her an . 199} 

2 What is her name? | 

Nan. That you muſt tell me. What very fine woman 
is there lives hereabouts ? 

Dap. Faith, I know not any: She is, H warrant you, 
ſome fine woman of a term's ſtanding, or ſo, in the town ; 
ſuch as ſeldom appear in publick, but in their balconies, 
where they ſtand ſo conſtantly, one wou'd think they had 
hir'd no other part of the houſe. 

Ran. And look like the pictures which painters expoſe 
to draw in cuſtomers. But I muſt know who ſhe is. Vin- 
cent's lodging is hard by : I'll go and enquire of him, and 
lie with him to night; but if he will not let . Tl lie 
with you, for my lodging is too far of. 

Dap. Then I will go before, and expect you at mine. Ea. 


SCENE Vincent's /adgings.. 


Enter Vincent, and Valentine in 4 riding Babu. 
Vin. Your Miſtreſs, dear Valentine, will not be more 
glad to ſee you- But my wonder is no leſs than my joy, 
that you wou'd return, ere you were inform'd Clerimont 
were out of danger. His ſurgeons: themſelves: have not 
been aſſur'd of his recovery till within theſe: two days. 
Val. I fear'd my miſtreſs, not my liſe. My life: I 
cou'd. truſt again with my old enemy, Fortune; but no 


longer my miſtreſs in the hands of my Srentes enemies, 


her relations. 
Vin. Your fear was in the wrong place then. For tho' 


my Lord Clerimont lives, he and his relations may put 


you in more danger of your lite, than your miſtreſs' s re- 


lations can of loſing her. 


Val. Wou'd any cou'd ſecure her; I wou'd myſelf 
ſecure my life, for I ſhould value it then. 
Vin. Come, come, her relations can do you no hurt; 1 


dare (wear, if her mother ſhou'd but ſay your hat did not 
cock handſomely, ſhe wou'd never aſk, her bleſſing again. 
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| bour, and ſo inquiſitive a friend for you- 


Vin. Ves. 


leſs you have a mind to have your arrival ren d to; 
: „ in all the coftee-houſes. 
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Wal. Prithee leave thy fooling, and tell me if, fince 
departure, ſhe has given evidences of her love, to 


ear thoſe doubts I went away with: For as abſence is 
the bane of common and baſtard love, 'tis the vindi- | 


cation of that which is true and generous, 
Vin. Nay, if you cou'd ever doubt her love, you de- 


ſerve to doubt on; for there is no puniſhment great enough 


for jealouſy, but jealouſy. 
Val. You may remember, I told you before my flight 


Ihad quarrell'd with the defamer of my miltreſs ; but 1 


thought I had kill'd my rival. 
Vin. But pray give me now the anſwer which: the ſud- 


& 
| denneſs of your flight deny'd. me: How cou'd Clerimont 


hop e to ſubdue her heart by the aſſault of her honour ? 
122 al. Piſh, it might be the ſtratagem of a a to make 
me de ſiſt. 

Vin. For ſhame ! If twere not rather to E 805 her 
than ſatisfy you, I wou' d not tell you how like a Penelope 
ſhe has behav'd herſelf in your nee. a 

al. Let me know. 
Vin. Then know, the next day you went ſhe put her- | 


felt i in mourning, and 


Val. That might be for Clerimont, thinking him dead, 


& all the world beſides thought. 


Vin. Still turning the dagger's point on yourſelf. Hear 
me out: I ſay, ſhe put herſelf into mourning for you 
lock'd herſelf in her chamber this month for you——ſhut 


Out her barking relations for you has not ſeen the 


fun, nor the face of man, ſince ſhe ſaw you — thinks 
and talks of nothing but you-——ſends to me daily to 
hear of you——and, in ſhort, I think, is mad for yau—— 
All this I can ſwear ; for I am to her ſo near a neigh- 


Servant to them. 
Ser. Mr. Ranger, Sir, is coming up. 
ir. What brings him now? he comes to lie with me. 
al. Who! Ranger? 


Pray retire a little, till 1 ſend him of, un- 


[Valentine retires to the FR gabs 


3 Ran. What not yet a-bed ! Your man 1s laying you 2 
: 44 wich uſquebaugh or brandy ; is he not ſo? 7 
3 3 2. 
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Fin. What ante will not be troubled with you to: =. 


night ; therefore I am; is it not ſo? 


- Ren, I have been turn'd out of doors indeed juſt now 4 S 


by a woman: But ſuch a woman, Vincent 
"Fe in, Yes, yes, your women are always ſuch women— 


Nan. A * of your 3 and I'm ſure che Hine | 


you have. 


Vin. Prithee do not aſperſe my noighbourkcod with 


E acquaintance, twould bring a ſcandal upon an alley. 
Nan. Nay, I do not know her, therefore I come to you, 
Vin, Twas no wonder ſhe turn'd you out of doors 


then; and if ſhe had known you, twould have been a 


wonder ſhe had let you ſtay. But where does ſhe Eee; 
Ran. Five doors off, on the right hand. Y: iv 
Vin. Piſh, piſh—— _ | 
Ran. What's the matter? 
Jin. Does ſhe live.there, do you ſay ? | 
Kan. Yes: I obferv'd them exactly, that my account 
from you might be exact. Do you know who lives there 
Vin. Yes, ſo well, that I know you are miſtaken. 
+ Ran. Is ſhe not a young lady ſcarce eighteen, of ex- 
traordinary beauty, her ſtawre next to _ and in 
maurning? 
Fol. Neher is tis? C Babind. 


Nin. She i is: But if you. ſaw be you broke in at the 


window. 


Ran, Echafed — home from the Park, indeed, taking | 


her for another lady who had ſome claim to any Wan till 
ia ſhew'd a better title to't,. 

Vin. Hah, hab, hah. 
Val. Was ſhe at Park then p and have I a new rival? 
> | Behind, 

Vis. From the Park did you follow hers do you ſay? I 
knew you were miſtaken, _ 

Ran, | tell you, 1 am not. 

Vin. If you are ſure it was that houſe, i it might be per- 
haps her woman ſtolen to the Park unknown to her lady. 

Ran. My acquaintance, does uſually begin with the maid 
firſt; but now 'twas with the miſtreſs, I aſſure you. 

Vin. The miſtreſs! I tell you ſhe has not been out of 
her doors ſince Valentine's fight: ? She f is his miſtreſs, the 
great heireſs Chriſtiana, ' 


Ran. | tell you then again, follow'd that Chriſtian = 2 
om 
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om the Park home, where I talk'd with Ar half an 
Val. Would ſhe talk with him too? [Bebind, | 

Pin. It cannot be 

Nan. Chriſtiana do you call her? Faith, I'm ſorry ſhe 
an heireſs, leſt it ſhould bring the ſcandal of intereſt 
d the deſign of lucre upon my love. 


: Vin. No, no, her face and virtues will free you from 
that cenſure. But, however, 'tis not fairly done to rival 


© Hour, and intend to ſee her to-morrow again. 


your friend Valentine in his abſence; and when he is 
1 preſent, you know it will be dangerous, by my Lord Cle- 


zgimont's example. Faith, if you have ſeen wy I would 
Dot adviſe you to attempt it again. | 
Ran. You may be merry, Sir, you are not in PIP 


Your advice I come not for, nor will J for your aſſiſtance. 


Good night. [Exit Ranger. 
Val. Here's your Penelope ! the woman that had not 
en the ſun, nor face of man, ſince my departure! 
or it ſeems ſhe goes out in the night, when the ſan i is 


| abſent, and faces are not diſtinguiſh'd. 


Vin. Why, do you believe him? 


# Val. Should I believe you? 


Vin. Twere more for your intereſt, and you wou'd be 


. | Jess deceiv'd: If you believe him, you moſt doubt the chaſ- 
at the 42 


Mty of all the fine women in town, and five miles about. 
Pal, His reports of them will mus invalidate his teſti- | 
pony with me. 

Pin, He ſpares not the innocents in bibs and aprons : 
Ell fecure you, he has made, at beſt, ſome groſs miſtake 
Concerning, Chriſtiana, which to-morrow will diſcover. In 

e mean time, let's go to ſleep. | 
Val I will not hinder you, becauſe I cannot t enjoy it 
wy ſelf. 

5 Hunger, revenge, to ſleep are peity foes, 
But only death the Jealous eyes can cloſe. 


I | [Exeunr. 
* — — —— 
"ACT m. s ENR I. 


5 Croſsbite s houſe, Euter Mrs. Joyner, Mrs, Croſsbite. 
0 OD morrow, Goſſip. 
Cr. Good morrow: A way Þ ſo early, 


TIS Ton, 
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Jan. My care and paſſionate Ng * you 51 
yours, would not let me reſt in truly. In 
© Crof. For me and mine 

Joyn. You know we have known one er long: | 
I think it be ſome nine- and- thirty years ſince you were 2 A 
married. 1 1 

' Crof. Nine-and-thirty years old, Miſtreſs ! I'd have you 
to know I am no far born child, and if the regiſter had . 
not been burnt in the laſt great fire, alas But my face 
needs no regiſter ſure, Nine-and-thirty years old, ſaid you? 
Fon. I Gid you had been ſo long married: But, indeed, 
you bear your years as well as any ſhe in Pepper-Alley. 

Croſ. Nine- and-thirty, Miſtreſs ! 3 

FJojn. This it is: A woman now-a-days had rather . 
you ſhould find her faulty with a man, I Warrant you, 3 
than diſcover her age, I warrant you. 

Cro/. Marry, and 'tis the greateſt ſecret far: Tell a 
mifer he is rich, and a woman ſhe is old, you will get 
no money of him, nor kindneſs of her. To tell me! 
Was nine-and-thirty.! I ſay no more. 'T'was unneighbourly 3 
done of you, Miſtreſs. 

Jan. My memory confeſſes my age, it ſeems, as much 
as my face; for I thought=—— 0 

Croſ. Pray talk nor think no more of any one's age; ; 
5 what e 60 you hither ſo early ? 
Jeyn. How does my ſweet god-daughter, poor wretch ? 

Cref. Well, very well. I 
: Jen. Ah, ſweet creature! alas, alas! I am ſorry for 
3 
Cro/. Why, what has ſhe done to deſerve your ſorrow, | 
or my reprehenſion? 

Lucy comes to the door. 1 

Lucy. What are they talking of me ? 

Joyn. In ſhort the was ſeen going into the meeting- 
houſe of the wicked; otherwiſe called a Play-houſe, hand 
in hand with that vile fellow, Dapperwit. 
Cre. Mr. Dapperwit! Let me tell you, if 'twere not for 
Maſter Dapperwit, we might have liv'd all this vacation 
upon green cheeſe, tripe, and ox-cheek. If he had it, 
we ſhould not want it: But, poor gentleman, it often 
goes hard with him; for he's a wit. 

* Foyn. So then, you are the dog to be fed, white the 
houſs i is broken up. I ſay, beware: The ſweet bits you | 
ſwallow, 


eting- 
, hand 


got for 
cation 


nad it, 
often 
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its you 


allow, 


. Joyner has ſatisfy'd me clearly, 
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"*F$-nallow, will make your daughter's belly ſwell, Miſtreſs; 
Ind after all your junkets, there will be a bone for you 
Jo pick, Miſtreſs, gation hg wc | 
. XX Cro/. Sure Maſter Dapperwit is no ſuch manner of man ? 
Fon. He is a wit, you ſay, and what are the wits, but 
FTiontemners of matrons, ſeducers or defamers of married 


- 


1 omen, and deflowerers of helpleſs virgins, even in the 
43 Sy upon the very bulks, affronters of midnight ma- 


Fiſtracy, and breakers of windows ? In a word 
Frl. But he is a little wit, a modeſt wit; and they do 


ſuch outrageous things as your great wits do, 


Jon. Nay, I dare ſay, he will not ſay himſelf he is a 
| Hittle wit, if you aſk him. | | | 

> Lucy. Nay, I cannot hear this with patience. [ de.] 
Wich your pardon, Mother, you are as much miſtaken as 
py godmother in Mr. Dapperwit ; for he is as great a 
Wit as any, and in what he ſpeaks or writes, as happy as 
any. I can aſſure you he contemns all your tearing wits 


compariſon of himſelf. 


5 L Joyn. Alas, poor young wretch ! I cannot blame thee 


much as thy mother; for thou art not thyſelf: His 
witching madrigals have charmed thee into ſome hea- 


oh, 


' Sheniſh imp with a bard name. 


* Lucy. Nymph, you mean, Godmother. ge” 


Jon. But you, Goſlip, know what's what: Yeſterday, 
told you, a fine alderman of the city ſeeing your 
Jaughter in ſo ill hands as Dapperwit's, was zealouſly, 
* in pure charity, bent upon her redemption; and has 
ent me to tell you he will take her into his care, and re- 
lieve your neceſſities, if you think good. ang 


Cre. Will he relieve all our neceſſities ? 


1 65 Joyu. All. g 
= Cro. Mine, as well as my daughter's ? 
Jes. Yeo. | 8 8 | 
Joya Well fare his heart: D'ye hear, Daughter, Mrs. 


Dapperwit 1s a vile fel- 
10; and, in ſhort, you muſt put an end to the ſcandalous 
f@miliarity between you. 1 


* Lucy. Leave ſweet Mr. Dapperwit!—— Oh furious in- 
Eratitude ! Was he not the man that gave me my firſt 
Farrendon gown; put me out of worited ſtockings and 
Þ F ; taught me to dreſs, talk, and move 


Crof. 
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_ Crof.. He has taught you to talk, indeed: But, Huff) 


IT will not have my pleaſure diſputed. 


Foyn.. Nay, indeed you are too tart with her, poor 2 F 


{ſweet ſoul. 


La. He taught me to rehearſe too; wou'd' have 


brought me into the Playhouſe, where I might have had 
as good luck as others: I might have had good clothes, 
plate, jewels, and things ſo well about me, that my 
neighbours, the little gentlemen's wives of fifteen hun- 
dred or two thouſand pounds a year, ſhould have retired 

into the country ſick with envy of my proſperity and 
greatneſs, | * 4% 1 
Jayn. If you follow your mother's counſel, you are like 
to enjoy all you talk of ſooner than by Dapperwit's aſ- 
ſiſtance: A poor wretch that goes on tick 1 the paper 
he writes his lampoons on, and the very ale and coffee 
that inſpires bim, as they ſay. e 


C, Lam credibly inform d ſo, indeed, Madam Joyner. 7 


Jan. Well, I have diſcharg'd my conſcience. Good | 


Morrow to you both. e 
Croſsbite's dining - room. Enter Dapperwit, Rangerr.. 
Daß. This is the cabinet in which I hide my jewel; a 
ſmall houſe, in an obſcure, little retir'd ſtreet too. | 
Ran, Vulgarly, an alley. | | 5 | 
Dap. Nay, I hide my miſtreſs with as much care as a 
ſpark of the town does his money from his-dun, after a 
good hand at play; and nothing but you cou'd have 
wrought upon me for a ſight of her, let me periſh. | 
Ran. My obligation to you is great: Do not leſſen it 
by delays of the favour you promiled. | | 
Dap. But do not cenſure my honour ; for if you had 


not been in a deſperate condition For as one nail . 


muſt beat out another, one poiſon expel another, one fire 

draw out another, one fit of drinking cure the ſickneſs of 

another; ſo the ſurfeit you took laſt night of Chriſtianz's 

eyes ſhall be cur'd by Lucy's this morning; or as | 
Ran. Nay, I bar more ſimilitudes. 


Dap. What; in my miſtreſs's lodging! That were as 
hard as to bar a young parſon in the pulpit, the fifth ci 
November, railing at the church of Rome; or as hard 
as to put you to bed to Lucy, and defend you from touch- 
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Nan. Or as hard as to make you hold your tongue, — 


ſhall not ſee your miſtreſs, I ſee, 


Da. Miſs Lucy, Miſs Lucy !-——— [ Knocks at the door 
1 d returns.) The devil take me, if good men, I ſay no 
more, have not been upon their knees to me to ſee her, 
and you at laſt mult obtain it. | 
Nan. I do not believe you. 
> Dap. Tis ſuch as ſhe: She is beautiful without af- 
fectation, amorous without impertinency, airy and briſk 
without impudence, frolick without rudeneſs, and, in a 
word, the juſteſt creature breathing to her aſſignation. 
> Ran, You praiſe her as if you had a mind to part with 


7 


hier; and yet you reſolve, I ſee, to keep her to yourſelf. 

Daß. Keep her, poor creature! ſhe cannot leave me; 
and rather than leave her, I wou'd leave writing lam- 
poons or ſonnets, almoſt. 

Kan. Well, I leave you with her then. 


Dap. What, will yeu go without ſeeing her? 


4 Ran. Rather than ſtay without ſeeing her. 
Duap Yes, yes, you ſhall ſee her: But let me periſh if 


Ms 1 I have not been offered a hundred guineas for a fight of 


her. By—1I ſay no more. 


Fan. I underſtand you now. [4fde.] If the favour 


be to be purchaſed, then 1'll bid all I have about me for't. 
Dap. Fie, fie, Mr. Ranger; you are pleaſant, i'faith : 
Do you think F wou'd ſell the fight of my rarity, like 
ers gentlemen who hang out flags at Charing-Crols, 
Dr lixe | | 


? 
Fan. Nay, then I'm gone again, | 
= Dap. What you take it ill I refuſe your money? Ra- 


: her than that ſhou'd be, give us it: But take notice I 
Will borrow it, now I think on't ; Lucy wants a gown 
and ſome knacks. Es, l 


* Ran, Here. 

Dap. But I muſt pay it you again: I wlll not taks it, 
unſels you engage your honour 1 ſhall pay it you again. 
Fan. You muſt pardon me: I will not engage my ho- 
nour for ſuch a trifle, Go fetch her out. 

Day. Well, ſhe's a raviſhing creature: Such eyes and 


Jps, Mr. Ranger. 
= Kan, Prithee go. 
Daß. Such neck and breaſts, Mr. Rayger, 


Ran. Kar. Again! prithee go. 


| Daß, 
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Dap. Such feet, legs, and thighs, Mr. Ranger. 
Ran, Prithee let me ſee *em. 

Dap. And a mouth no bigger than a ring : I need ſay 
no more. | 

Ran. Wou'd thou wer't never to ſpeak again. 

Dap. And then ſo neat, ſo ſweet a creature in bed, 
that to my knowledge ſhe does not change her ſheets in 
half a year. | 2 

Ran. I thank you for that allay to my impatience. 

Dap. Miſs Lucy, Miſs Lucy, Miſs! [ Knocking at the door. 

Ran, Will ſhe not open ? I'm afraid my pretty miſs is 
not ſtirring, and therefore will not admit us. 

Dap. Fie, fie, a quibble next your ſtomach in a 
morning! What if ſhe ſhou'd hear vs, wou'd you loſe a 
miſtreſs for a quibble ? That's more than I cou'd do, let 
me periſh. : | 5 | 

Ran. Is ſhe not gone her walk to Lamb's Conduit ? 

Dap. She is within; I hear her. 

Ran, But ſhe will not hear you: She's as deaf as if 
you were a dun, or a- conſtable, | £ 

Dap. Piſh, give her but leave to gape, rub her eyes, 
and put on her day-pinner, the long patch under the left 
eye, awaken the roſes on her cheeks with ſome Spaniſh 
wool, and warrant her breath with ſome lemon-peel, 
doors fly off the hinges, and ſhe into my arms: She 


knows there is as much artifice to keep a victory, as to 


gain it; and ' tis a ſign the values the conqueſt of my heart. 
Ran. I thought her beauty had not ſtood in need of art. 
Dap. Beauty's a coward ſtill without the help of art, 
and may have the fortune of a conqueſt, but cannot keep 


it: Beauty and art can no more be aſunder, than love 


and honour. | 
| Ran, Or, to ſpeak more like yourſelf, wit and judgment. 
Dap. Don't you hear the door wag yet ? 
Ran. Not a whit. | | 
Daß. Miſs, Miſs, 'tis your ſlave that calls: Come, all 
this tricking for him! Lend me your comb, Mr. Ranger. 
Ran. No, I am to be prefer'd to day; you are to ſet 
me off. You are in poſſeſſion: I will not lend you arms 
to keep me out— 


o 


Dap. A pox, don't let me be ungrateful : If ſhe has 


ſmugg'd herſelf up for me, let me prune and flounce my 
peruke a little for her. There's ne'er a young fellow . 
| i tke 


8 


the Play -houſe. | | 
ay Nan. A wit's wig has the privilege of being uncomb'd 
in the very Play-houſe, or in the preſence--— | 


Dap. But not in the preſence of his miſtreſs. 'Tis a 


ed, i greater neglect of her than himſelf. Pray lend me your 


| > Ran, I wou'd not have men of wit and courage make 
uſe of every fop's mean arts to keep or gain a miſtreſs. 


or. Dap. But don't you ſee every day, tho' a man have 
1s never ſo much wit and courage, his miſtreſs will revolt to 
thoſe fops that wear and comb perukes well? I'll break 
a off the bargain, and will not receive you my partner. 
Ran. Therefore you ſee I am ſetting up for myſelf. 
let I» 1 be | Combs his peruke, 
Dap. She eomes, ſhe comes: Pray your comb. 
| | "[Sratches Ranger's comb, 
| | Enter Mrs, Croſsbite 20 them. n | 
if  Crof. Bargain! What are you offering us to ſale ? 


es, then. [ Returns the comb. 
eft Cy. Wou' d you ſell us? 'tis like you, y'fads. | 
inn Dap. Sellthee! where ſhou'd we find a chapman ? go, 
el, prithee, Mother, call out my dear Miſs Lucy. 
he Cera. Your Miſs Lucy! Ido not wonder you have the 
to conſcience to bargain for us behind our backs, fince you 
rt. have the impudence to claim a property in us to my face. 
rt. Ran, How's this, Dapperwit ? 
rt, : Dap, Come, come, this gentleman will not think the 
ep worſe of a woman for my acquaintance with her; he has 
ve ſeen me bring your daughter to the lure with a China 
= orange, from one ſide of the Play-houſe to the other, 
nt. Crof. 1 would have the gentleman and you to know, 


my daughter is a girl of reputation, tho' ſhe has been ſeen 
Ain your company; but is now fo ſenſible of her paſt dan- 


all ger, that ſhe is reſolved never more to venture het pitcher 

er. 10 the well, as they ſay. | 

ſet Dab. How's that, Widow, I wonder at your confidence. 

ms —» Cro/. I wonder at your old impudence, that where you 
haue had fo frequent repulſes, you ſhou'd provoke another, 

as + and bring your friend here to witneſs your diſgrace. 

ny Dab. Hark you, Widow, a little. 

in C, What! have you mortgaged my daughter to that 

he 8 and now wou d offer me a ſnip to join in the 
= tecurity ? „% > , Dap. 


E: 
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**** the town but will do as much for a mere ſtranger in 


Dap. A pox, is't ſhe? here take your comb again 


oy 9 
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Dap. She overheard me talk of a bargain; 'twas un- 
lucky. [A/de.} Your wrath is grounded upon a miſ- 
take: Miſs Lucy herſelf ſhall be judge; call her out, pray. 

Croſ. She ſhall not; ſhe will not come to you, 

Dap. Till I hear it from her own mouth, I cannot be- 
lieve it. 

Croſ. You ſhall hear her ſay't thro' the door. 

Dap. I ſhall doubt it, unleſs ſhe ſay it to my face. 

Cro/. Shall we be troubled with you no more then? 

Dap. If ſhe command my death, I cannot diſobey her. 

. Cref. Come out, Child. 

[Lucy, holding down her head to them. 

Dap. Your ſervant, deareſt Mins can you have—— 

Crof. Let me aſk her. 

Dap. No, I'll aſk her. 

Ran. I'll throw up croſs or pile who ſhall aſk her. 

Dap. Can you have the heart to ſay, you will never 
more break a cheeſe-cake with me at New Spring Gar- 
den, the Neat-Houſes, or Chelſea ; never more fit in my 
lap at a new play; never more wear a ſuit of knots of my 
Choice ; and, laſt of all, never more paſs away an after- 
Noon again with me in the green garret ? Do not forget 
the green garret. 

Lucy, 1 wiſh I had never ſeen the green garret ; damn 
the green garret. 

Dap. Damn the green garret ! you are ſtrangely alter 'd. 

Lucy. Tis you are alter'd. 

Dap. You have refus'd Colby's Mulberry Garden, the 
French houles for the green garret; and a little ſomething 
in the green garret pleaſed you more than the beſt treat 
the other places could yield; and can you of a ſudden 


quit the 2 garret ? 


Lucy. Since you have a deſign to pawn me for the rent, 
*tis time to remove my goods. 
Dap. Thou art extremely miſtaken, 


Lucy. Beſides, I have heard ſuch * things of you 


this morning. 
Dap. What things? 
Lucy. I bluſh to ſpeak 'em. 


Dap. I know my innocence, therefore take my charge 


as a favour, What have I done ? 


Lucy. Then know, vile wit, my mother has confeſsd; juſt 
now, thou wert falſe to me, to her too certain knowledge ; 
and has-forc'd even her to be falſe to me too. Lap. 
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Daß. Faults in drink, Lucy, when we are not ourſelves, 
ſhou'd not condemn us. 


Lucy. And now to let me out to hire like a hackney ! 
I tell you, my own dear mother ſhall bargain for me no 


more ; there are as little as I can bargain for themſelves 


now a- days, as well as proper women. 
Creſ. [Whiſpering all this aobilt! Beware of his ſnares 


again; come away, Child. 


Dap. Sweet, dear Miis, 

Lucy. Bargain for me ! you have reckon'd without your 
hoſteſs, as they ſay. Bargain for me! bargain for me! 

[Exit Lucy. 

Dap. J muſt return then, to treat with you. 

Croſ. Treat me no treatings, but take a word for all; 
you ſhall no more diſhonour my daughter, nor moleſt my 
lodgings, as you have done at all hours. | 

Dap. Do you intend to change *em then to Bridewell, 


or Long's powdering tub ? 


Cre/. No, to a bailiff's houſe, and then you'll be ſo 
Civil, I preſume, as not to trouble us. 

Ran, Here, will you have my comb again, Dapperwit ? d 

Dap. A pox, I think women take inconſtancy from 
me, worſe than any man breathing. 

Creſ. Pray, Sir, forget me before you write your next 
lampoon. [Exit Croſsbite. 
Sir Simon Addleplot 7n 2% drefs of a clerk, te Ranger 
and Dapperwit. 


Sir Sin. Have I found you? Haye I found you in your | 


bye-walks, faith and troth ?. I am almoſt out of breath in 


following you. Gentlemen, wn they get into an alley, 


walk ſo faſt, as if they nad more earneſt buſineſs there 
than in the broad fleets. 


Dap. How came this ſot hither ? Fortune hath ſent him 


to eaſe my choler. [4/ide.) You impudent raſcal, who 
are you, that dare intrude thus upon us ? 


know me. (Softly. 
Dap. Wilt thou diſhonour me with thy acquaintance 

too, thou raſcally inſolent pen-and-ink man ? 
[Strikes him again. 


[Speaks ſoftly. 
Dep. By thy ſaucy familiarity, thou ſhou'dit be a 
C 


3 marker 


[Strikes him, 
Sir Sim. Don't 5 know me, Dapperwit? Sure you 


Sir Sim, Oh! oh ! ſure you know me, pray know me. 


r 


\ 
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marker at a tennis-court, a barber, or a ſlave that fills 
coffee, | [ Kicks him, 

Sir Sim. Oh! oh! 

Dap. What art thou ? 

Sir S. Nay, I muſt not diſcover myſelf to Ranger 
for a kick or two. Oh, pray hold, Sir; by that you will 
know me, [Delivers bim @ leiter. 

Dab. How, Sir Simon! 

Sit Sim. Mum, mum, make no excuſes, Man, I wou'd 
not Ranger ſhou'd have known me for five hundred 
— kicks. | 

Dap. Your diſguiſe is ſo natural, I proteſt, it will 
excuſe me. | | 

Sir Sim. I know that, prithee make no excuſes. I 
Fay, no ceremony between thee and I, Man: Read the 
eter, | 

Dap. What, have you not open'd it? 

Sir Sim. Prithee don't be angry, the ſeal is a little 
rack'd; for I cou'd not help kiſſing Mrs. Martha's let- 
ter; the word is, now or never; her father ſhe finds will 
be abroad all this day, and ſhe longs to ſee your friend 
Sir Simon Addleplot : Faith, 'tis a pretty jeſt; while 
I am with her, and praiſing myſelf to her, at no ordi- 
nary rate; — let thee and I alone at an intrigue, 

Dap. Tell her, I will not fail to meet her at the place 
and time; have a care of your charge; and manage 
your buſineſs like yourſelf, for yourſelf. 

Sir Sim. I warrant you. | 

Dap. The gaining Gripe's daughter, will make me 
ſupport the loſs of this young jilt here. IAlae. 

Ran. What fellow's that ? 

Dap. A ſervant to a friend of mine. 

Nan. Methinks he ſomething reſembles our acquaint- 
ance, Sir Simon, but it is no compliment to tell him ſo; 
for that knight is the moſt egregious coxcomb that ever 
play'd with a lady's fan. % 
Sir Sim, So; thanks to my diſguiſe, I know my ene- 
mies. | [ L/rde. 

Ran. The moſt incorrigible aſs, beyond the reproof 
of a kicking rival, or a frowning miſtreſs; but if it 
be poſſible, thou doſt uſe him worſe than his miſtreſs or 
rival can ; thou doſt make ſuch a cully of him, 

Sir Sim. Does he think ſo too ? 145. 
VDap. 
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ST. JAMESs PARK, 5 
Dap. Go, Friend, go about your buſineſs. [ Ex.Sir Sim. ] 
A pox, you wou'd ſpoil all, juſt in the critical time of 
projection; he brings me here a ſummons from his miſ- 
treſs to meet her in the evening ; will you come to my 
wedding ? | 

Ran. Don't ſpeak ſo loud, you'll break poor Lucy's 
heart; poor creature, ſhe cannot leave you; and rather 
than leave her, you wou'd leave writing of lampoons, 
or ſonnets——almoſt. N 8 

Dap. Come, let her go, ungrateful baggage ; but 
now you talk of ſonnets, I am no living wit, if her love 
has not colt me two thouſand couplets at leaſt, | 

Ran, But what wou'd you give me now for a new ſatire 
againſt women ready made? 'twou'd be as convenient 
to buy ſatires againſt women ready made, as it is to buy 
cravats ready tied. © | 

Dap. Or ag—— | 

Rau. Hay, come away, come away, Mr. or as—£x. 

Enter Irs, Joyner, Gripe. | 

Grife, Peace, plenty, and paſtime be within theſs 
walls. 

Fojn. Tis a ſmall houſe you ſee, and mean furniture, 
for no gallants are ſuffer'd to come hither ; ſhe might 
have had, e'er now, as good lodgings as any in town; ber 
Mortlack hangings, great glaſſes, cabinets, China em 
broider'd beds, Perſia carpets, gold plate, and the like, 
if ſhe wou'd have put herielf forward; but your Worſhip 


may make 'em pleaſe to remove to a place fit to receive 


one of your Worſhip's quality; for this is a little ſcanda- 
lous, in truly. | | * 
Gripe. No, no, I like it well enough, I am not dain- 
ty; beſides, privacy, privacy, Mrs. Joyner, I love pri- 
Vacy, in oppolition to the wicked, who hate it. 
Jaeyn. What do you look for, Sir? [ Looks about. 
Gripe, Walls have ears; but beſides, I look for a pri- 
vate place to retire to in time of need. Oh, here's one 
convenient. [Turns up the hanging, and diſcovers the 
| flender proviſions of the family. 
Jeyn. But you ſee, poor innocent ſouls, to what uſe 
they put it; not to hide gallants. | 
Gripe. Temperance is the nurſe of chaſtity, 
Fon. But your Worſhip may pleaſe to mend their fare; 
5 C 4 and 
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56 LOVE IN A WOOD: OR, 
and when you come, may make them entertain you bet- 
ter than you ſee they do themſelves. 

Gripe. No, I am not dainty, as I told you ; I aba- 
minate entertainments; no entertainments, pray Mrs. 
Joyner. | 

Jeyn. No! 2 | LA. 5 

Gripe. There can be no entertainment to me, more 
Tuſcious and ſavoury, than communion with that little 
gentlewoman ; will you call her out? I faſt till I ſee her. 

Joyn, But in truly, your Worſhip, we ſhould have 
-brought a bottle or two of Rheniſh, and ſome Naples 
biſket, to have entertain'd the young gentlewoman ; tis 


-the ads for lovers to treat their miſtreſſes. 


Griſe. Modes! I tell you, Mrs. Joyner, I hate 
modes and forms. | 


Jeyn. You muſt ſend for ſomething to entertain her 
with. 


| 97 I Again entertaining? we will be to each other 
o eaſt 

Foyn, I ſhall be aſham'd in truly, your Worſhip ; be- 
es, the young gentlewoman will deſpiſe you, | 

Gripe. I ſhall content her, I warrant you; leave it to 
me. 

Jayn. I am ſure you will not content me, if you will 
not content her; 'tis as impoſlible for a man to love and 
be a miſer, as to love and be wiſe, as they ſay. [Aſiae. 

Gripe. While you talk of treats, you ſtarve my eyes; 
1 long to ſee the fair one, fetch her hither, 

Jan. I am aſham'd ſhe ſhou'd find me ſo abominable 
a lyar ; I have ſo praiſed you to her, and, above all your 
virtues, your liverality, which is ſo great a virtue, that 
it often excuſes youth, beauty, courage, wit, or any 
thing. 

- Piſh, pith, "tis the virtue of fools, every fool 
can have it. 


ö Foyn, And will your Worſhip want it then ? I told 
er 

Gripe, Why wou'd you tell her « any thing of me ? 
you know I am a modeſt man: But come; it you will 
have me as extravagant as the wicked, take that and 
Fetch us a, treat, as you call it. 


Jon. Upon my life a groat, what will this purchaſe ? 
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8 T. JAMES's PARK. 57 
Gripe. Two black pots of ale, and a cake, at the 
cellar: Come, the wine has arſenick in't. 

Foyn. Well, I am miſtaken, and my hopes are abus'd : 
I never knew any man ſo mortify'd a miſer, that he 
would deny his leachery any thing; I muſt be even 
with thee then another way. (Goes out.) IAlae. 

Gripe. Theſe uſeful old women are more exorbitant 
and craving in their deſires, than the young ones in 
theirs; theſe prodigals in white perukes ſpoil em both; 
and that's the reaſon when the ſquires come under my 
clutches, I make em pay for their folly and mine, and 
tis but conſcience :: Oh, here comes the fair one at laſt. 
Enter Joyner leading Lucy, who comes with reluctance. 

Lucy. Oh Lord, there's a man, Godmother! 

Foyn. Come in, Child, thou art ſo baſhſul 

Lucy. My mother is from home too, I dare not. 

Joyn. It ſhe were here, ſhe'd teach you better man- 
ners. | | | 
Lucy. I'm afraid ſhe'd be angry. 

Joyn. To ſee you ſo much an aſs: Come along, I 
ſay. :--- 

"Crite. Nay, ſpeak to her gently ; if you won't, I will, 

Lucy. Thank you, Sir. 

Gripe. Pretty innocent: there is, I ſee, one left of 
her age; what hap havel; ſweet, little gentlewoman, 
come, fit down by me, | | | | 

Lacy. T am better bred, I hope, Sir. 

Gripe. You muſt fit down by me. 

Lucy. I'd rather ſtand, if you pleaſe, 

Gripe. To pleaſe me, you mult fit, ſweeteſt, 

Lucy. Not before my godmother, ſure. 

 Gripze, Wonderment of innocence! £5 

7oyn. A poor baſhful girl, Sir; I'm ſorry ſhe is no? 
better taught, 2 | GE je ws 
| 45 I am glad ſhe is not taught, I'll teach her my- 
„FF.. . 

Lucy. Are you a dancing-maſter then, Sir? but if T 
ſhould be dull, and not move as you wou'd have, you 
wou'd not beat me, Sir, I hope ? 5 

Grife, Beat thee, Honeyſuckle; I'll uſe thee thus, 
and thus, and thus; ah, Mrs. Joyner, prithee go fetch 
Our treat now, Ik .ſes ber. 


Jan. A treat of a groat Lo will not wag. 
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Come, my deareſt. 
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Gripe. Why don't you go? here, take more money 
and fetch what you will ; take here half-a-crown. 

Jeyn. What will half-a-crown do? 
Gripe. Take a crown then, an angel, 
gone. | | 


Jeyn. A treat only will not ſerve my turn, 1 muſt buy 
the poor wretch there ſome toys. 

_ Gripe, What toys? what? ſpeak quickly. 

Jon. Pendants, necklaces, fans, ribbands, pointe, 
laces, ſtockings, gloves 

Grite. Hold, hold, before it comes to a gown. 

Jon. Well remember'd. Sir, indeed ſhe wants 2 
gown; for ſhe has but that one to her back; for your 
own ſake you ſhould give her a new gown ; for variety 
of dreſſes rouſes deſire, and makes an old miſtreſs ſeem 
every day a new one. 

Grije, For that reaſon ſhe ſhall have no new gown; 
for I am naturally conſtant, and as I am ſtill the ſame, 


a piece ; be 


T love ſhe ſhould be ſtill the ſame; but here, take halt- 


a-piece for the other things. 

Joyn. Half. a- piece! 

 Gripe, Prithee be gone; take t'other piece then; two 
pieces, three pieces, five; here, tis all I have. 

Joyn. J muſt have the broad ſeal- -ring too, or l ſtir not. 

Gripe. Inſatiable woman, will you have that too 
Prithce ſpare me that, twas my grandfather's, 

Zoyn, That's falſe, he had ne'er a coat; ſo now I go; 
this is but a violent fit, and will not hold. [ 4/ade. 

Lucy, Oh, whither do you go, Godmother ? will you 
leave me alone? 

Jojn. The gentleman will not hurt you; you may 
venture yourſelf with him alone. [Exit Joyner. 

Lucy. 1 think I may, Godmether. What, will you lock 
me in, Sir? don't lock me in, Sir. 

[ Fumbling at the door, locks it. 
Grife, Tis a private leſſon I muſt teach you, Fair. 
Lucy. I don't ſee your ſiddle, Sir; where is your lit- 


tle kit? 


Gripe. I'll ſhew it thee preſently, ſweeteſt; neceflity 
is the mother of invention. 
[Gripe ſetting 4 a chair againſi the door. 
akes her in his arms. 
Lucy. What do you mean, vir? don't hurt me, 3 
wi 


WW 
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will you ?—— Ch, oh! you will kill me. Murder, mur- 
der! Oh, oh \——Help, help !l—- Oh! [ Cries out. 

The door broke ofen, enter Croſsbite, and two men in 
aprons, her Landlord, and his Apprentice. 

Croſ. What, murder my daughter, villain? 

Lucy. T wiſh he had murder'd me. Oh, oh ! ——— 

Cro/. What has he done? | 

Lucy. Why wou'd you go out, and leave me alone ? 
Unfortunate woman that I am. 

Gripe. How now ! what will this end in? 22 

Croſ. Who brought him in? | 

Lucy. That witch, that treacherous falſe woman, my 
godmother, who has betray'd me, and ſold me to his Tull, 
Oh, oh! 

650. Have you raviſh'd my daughter then, you old 
goat? raviſh'd my daughter ? raviſh'd my daughter ? 
ſpeak, villain. 

Gripe. By yea, and by nay, no ſuch matter. 

Croſ. A canting rogue too! Take notice, Landlord, he 
has raviſh'd my daughter ; you ſee her all in tears and 
diſtraction. And ſee there the wicked engine of the fil- 
thy execution, [Pointing to the chair. 
Jeremy, call up the neighbours and the conſtable ; falſe 
villain, thou ſhall die tor't, 

Gripe. Hold, hold. Nay, I am caught. [ 4/ade, 

Croj. Go, go. make haſte=——m—_ i 

Lucy. Oh, oh !-—— 

Croſ. Poor wretch! go qui ickly. 

Gripe. Hold, hold I hou young ſpawn of the old ſer- 
pent, wicked as I thought thee innggent, wilt thou ſay 
I wou'd have raviſh'd thee ? | 

Lucy, I So {wear you did raviſh me 

Gripe. I thought ſo, treacherous Eve; then Iam gone; 
I muſt ſhift as 1 can. 

Lucy. Oh, oh! 

Cro/. Will none of you call up the neighbours and 
the autnority of the alley ? 

Gripe. Hod; Vilgive you twenty aka among you; 
let me go. 

Cro/. Villain, nothing ſhall buy thy life. 

Band. But ſtay, Mrs. 'Crot>bue, let me talk with you, 

Lucy. Oh, oh! —— | 4 

Land, Come, Sir, I am your friend; in 6 word, 
| Co have 


* * 


- Tand, 


to any? 
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have appeas'd her, and ſhe ſhall: be contented with a 
little ſum, 

Gripe. What is it? what is it? 
Land. But five hundred pounds. 
Gripe. But five huudred pounds! _ me then, hang 


- me, rather. 


Land. You will ſay I have been your friend. 

Pren. The conſtable and neighbours are a coming. 

Orbe. How, how ! Will you not take a hundred ? 
Pray uſe conſcience in your ways. [| Kneels to Croſsbite. 

Crof. J ſcorn your money: I will not take a thou- 


Grite. My enemies are many; and I ſhall be a ſcan- 
dal to the faithful, as a laughing-ſtock to the wicked. 


| 565 Go, prepare your engines for my perſecution; 


I give you the belt ſecurity I can. 


Land. The inſtruments are drawing in the next room; 
it you pleaſe to go thither, 


Creſ. Indeed, now I conſider, a portion will do my 
daughter more good than his death: 'That wou'd but pub- 
liſh her ſhame ; money will cover it, probatum eſt, as they 
ſay.— Let me tell you, Sir, tis a charitable thing to 
give a young maid a portion. [ Omnes excunt. 


The SCENE changes to Lydia's lodgings. 
Enter Lydia, my Lady Flippant. 


Da. Tis as hard for a woman to conceal her indig- 


ration from her apoſtate lover, as to conceal her love 
from her faithful ſervant. 


Flip. Or almoſt as hard as it is for the prating fel- 


lows now-a-days to conceal the favours of obliging 
ladies. | 

Lyd. If Ranger ſhou'd come up, I ſaw him juſt now 
in the fireet, the diſcovery of my anger to him now 
wou'd be as mean as the diſcovery of love to him be- 


fore. 


Flip. Tho' I did ſo mean a thing as to love a fellow, 
T wou'd not do fo mean a thing as to confeſs it, cer- 


tainly, by my trouble to part with him: If I confeſs'd 
love, it ſhou'd be before they left me. 


Lyd. So you wou'd deſerve to be left before you were: 
But cou'd you ever do ſo mean a thing as to confeſs love 


$ Flip. 


j 
J 
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Flip. Yes: But I never did ſo mean a thing as really 


to love any. 
Lyd. You had once a huſband, 


Flip. Fie, Madam, do you think me ſo ill bred as to 


love a huſband ?. 


Lyd. You had a widow's heart before you were a 
widow, I ſee. 
Flip. I ſhou'd rather make an adventure of my honour 


with a gallant for a gown, a new coach, a necklace, 


than clap my huſband's cheeks for them, or fit in his 
lap: I ſhou'd be aſham'd to be caught in ſuch a poſ- 
ture with a huſband, as a briſk well-bred ſpark of the 


town wou'd be to be caught on his knees at — 
unlefs to his miſtreſs. 


To them Ranger, Dapperwit. 
Had. Mr. Ranger, twas kindly done of you. 
Ran. Indeed, Couſin, I had kept my promiſe with 
you laſt night, but this gentleman knows 


Da. You miſtake me; but you ſhall not leſſen any 


favour you do to me. You are a going to excuſe your 
not coming to me laſt night, when I take it as a parti- 
cular obligation, that tho' you threatened me with a 
viſit, upon conſideration you were civil as not to 
trouble me. 

Daß. This is an unlucky morning with me: Here's 

my eternal perſecution, the Widow Flippant. [ Afrdes 

Flip What, Mr. Dapperwit ! 

Ran. Indeed, Couſin, beſides my buſineſs, another 
cauſe I did not wait on you, was my apprehenſion you 
were gone to the Park, notwithſtanding your promiſe to 
the contrary. 

Lyd. Therefore you went to the Park to viſit me there, 
notwithſtanding your promiſe to the contrary ? 

Ran. Who ? I at the Park ! when I had promis'd to 
wait upon you at your lodging? But were you at the 
Park, Madam? 

Ha. Who? I at the Park! when I had promis'd to 
wait for you at home? I was no more at the Park than 
you were. Were you at the Park ? 


Ran. The Park had been a diſmal deſart to me, not- 


- withſtanding all the good company in it, if I had wanted 
yours. 


Lyd. Becauſe it has been the conſtant endeavour of 
men 
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men to keep women ignorant,” they think us ſo: But 
'tis that increaſes our inquiſitiveneſs, and makes us 
know them ignorant as falſe. He is as impudent a 
diſſembler as the Widow Flippant, who is making her 
importunate addreſſes in vain, for ought I ſee. Ade. 
Flippant driving Dapperwit from one fide of the flage 

to the other. 

Flip. Dear Mr. Dapperwit, merciful Mr. Dapperwit. 

Dap. Unmerciful Lady Flippant. 

Flip. Will you be ſatisfied ? 

Dap. Won't you be ſatisfied ? 

Flip. That a wit ſhou'd be jealous ! that a wit ſhou'd 
be jealous ! There's never a briſk young fellow in the 
town, tho' no wit, heaven knows, but thinks too well 
_ of himſelf, to think ill of his wife or miftreſs. Now, 
that a wit ſhould leſſen his opinion of himſelf ! for ſhame! 


[Ade to Dapperwit, 
Day. I promis'd to bring you off; but ] find it enough 
to ſhift for myſelf — [Softhy, apart to Ranger. 


Lyd. What, out of breath, Madam ? 

Flip. I have been defending our cauſe, Madam: I 
have beat him out of the pit. I do ſo mumble theſe 
prating cenſorious tellows, they call wits, when I meet 
with them. 

Dap. Her lad) ſhip, indeed, is the only thing in 
petticoats I dread, "Twas well for me there was com- 
pany in the room; for 1 dare no more venture myſelf 
with her alone, chan a cully that has been bit dares ven- 
ture himſelf in a tavern with an old rook. 

Flip. I am the revenyer of our ex certainly, 

Dap Ard the moſt inſatiable one 1] eve: knew, Ma- 
dam: I dare not ſtand you: fury longer. ir Ranger, 
I will go before, and mike a new appointment with 
your friends tha: e pect you at dinner at the French 
houſe, "T1: fi: Lubnels fil. wait on love. 

Ran. Do to - Bu: now Ithiuk on't, Sir Tho- 
mas goes out of town this alterroon, and l {hall not 
ſee him h.re again thele three montas. 

Hd. Nay, pray tvke him with you, Sir, « 

Flip. No, dir, y u ſna not take the gentleman from 
his miſtieis. Dy not go yet, ſweet Mr. Dapperwit. 


[ Jade. 
Le. Take km with you, Sir: J ſuppoſe his buboeſs 
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may be there to borrow or win money, and I ought not 
to be his hindrance; for when he has none, he has his 
deſperate deſigns upon that little I have: For want of 


money makes as devout lovers as Chriſtians, 


Dap. I hope, Madam, he offers you no leſs ſecurity 
than his liberty. | ke 

Dad. His liberty is as poor a pawn to take up money 
on as honour: He is like the deſperate bankrupts of this 
age, who, if they can get people's fortunes into their 
hands, care not tho” they ſpend them in jail all their 
lives. | 

Flip. And the poor crediting ladies, when they have 
parted with their money, muſt be contented with a pi- 
tiful compoſition, or ſtarve for all chem, 


Ran. But widows are commonly ſo wiſe, as to be ſure 


their men are ſolvable before they truſt 'em. 


Flip. Can you blame 'em ? I declare I will truſt no 


man. Pray do not take it il}, gentlemen ; quacks in 
their bills, and poets in the titles of their plays, do not 
more diſappoint us than gallants with their promiſes, 
But 1 truſt none. | 


Dap. Nay, ſhe's a very Jew in that particular : To 
my knowledge ſhell know her man over and over again, 


before ſhe truſt him, 
Ran. Well, my deareſt Couſin, good morrow. When 


I ſtay from you ſo long again, blame me to purpole, 


and be exiremely angry; for nothing can make me 
amends for the loſs of your company but your reprehen- 


Gon of my abſence. [I'll take ſuch a chiding as kindly 


as Ruſhan w.ves do beating. 
yd. Ii you were my hutband, I cou'd not take your 
abſence more kindly thin I Jo. | | 
Ran. And it you were my wife, I wou'd truſt you 


as much cut of my ſight as 1 could, to ſhew my opinion 
of your virtue, 


Fli, A well-bred gentleman, I warrant. Will you 
go then, cruel! Mr. Dapperwit ? 4 4hoc 
| [ Eveunt Ranger ard Dapperwit, 

Lyd. Have not I diſſembled well, Leonora? | Apart. 
Leo. But, Madam, to what purpoſe? Why do you 


not put him to his trial, and ſee what he can ſay for 


himſelf! | | 
J. I am afraid leſt wy proofs and his guilt 2 
| | | make 


— 
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make him deſperate, and ſo contemn that pardon which 


he cou'd not hope for. 

Leo. *Tis unjuſt to condemn him before you hear 
him. | | | 
Lyd. J will reprieve him till I have more evidence. 
Leo. How will you get it ? | 

Tyd. I will write him a letter in Chriſtiana's name, 
deſiring to meet him; when I ſhall ſoon diſcover if his 


love to her be of a longer ſtanding than fince laſt night: 


And if it be not, I will no longer truſt him with the 
vanity to think ſhe gave him the occaſion to follow her 
home to the Park: So will at once diſabuſe him and 
myſelf. | | 
Leo. What care the jealous take in making ſure of ills, 
© Which they but in imagination cannot undergo ! 


Lyd. Misfortunes are leaſt dreadful when moſt near, 
77, leſs ta undergo the ill than fear. 


—— _ _— — — 


„—— CO 


ACT. WW. SCENE I. 


Gripe's houſe, Enter Mrs. Joyner, and Gripe in a blue 
5 gown and night car.. 


K 


Jon. X77 HAT, not well, your Worſhip ? this it is; 
| vou will be laying out yourſelf beyond your 
ſtrength; you have taken a ſurfeit of this little gentle- 
woman, I find. Indeed, you ſhou'd not have been ſo 
immoderate in your embraces; your Worſhip is ſome- 
thing in years, in truly. | | 
SGripe. Graceleſs, perfidious woman, what mak'ſt thou 
here? Art thou not afraid to be us'd like an informer, 
fince thou haſt made me pay thee for betraying me? 


Foyn. Betray your Worſhip ! what do you mean? I an 


informer! I ſcorn your words. | 
Gripe. Woman, I ſay again, thou art as treacherous 
as an informer, and more unreaſonable; for he lets us 
have ſomething for our money before he diſturbs us. 
Joyn. Your money, I'm ſure, was laid out faithfully ; 
and I went away becauſe I wou'd not diſturb you. 
 Gripe, I had not grudg'd you the money I gave you: 
But the five hundred pounds! the five hundred pounds! 
inconſcionable falſe woman, the five hundred woe! 
33 a | 8 N | f OU 
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You cheated, trepann'd, robb'd me of the five hundred 


pounds. 


Joyn. I cheat you! I rob you! Well, remember what 
you ſay: You ſhall anſwer it before Mr. Doublecap, and 


the beſt of 


Gripe. O impudent woman! ſpeak ſoftly. 

Jan. I will not ſpeak ſoftly ; for innocence is loud, 
as well as barefac'd. Is this your return, after you have 
made me a mere —— to your luſts ? 


Gripe. Speak ſoftly ; my ſiſter, daughter, and ſervant, 
will hear. | 

Joyn. I wou'd have witneſſes, to take notice that you 
blaſt my good name; which was as white as a tulip, 
and as ſweet as the head of your cane, before you 
wrought me to the carrying on the work of your flcſhly 
carnal ſeekings. 

Gripe. Softly, ſoftly ; they are coming in. 

Enter Flippant and Martha. 

Flip. What's the matter, Brother? | | 

Gripe. Nothing, nothing, Siſter ; only the godly wo- 
man 1s fallen into a fit of zeal againſt the enormous 


' tranſgreſſions of the age. Go, go, you do not love to 
hear vanity reprov'd : Pray be gone. | 


Foyn. Pray ſtay, Madam, that you may know 
Grije, Hold, hold; here are five guineas for thee : 
Pray ſay nothing. [ Alide to Joyner.) Siſter, pray be 
gone — I ſay. Wou'd you prejudice your own reputa- 
tion, to injure mine? [Exit Flippant and Martha. 
FJoyn. Wou'd you prejudice your own ſoul to wrong 
my repute, in truly ? | [ She ſeems t. weep. 
Gripe. Pray have me in excuſe; indeed, I thought 


you had a ſhare in the five hundred pounds, becauſe you 


took away my ſeal-ring ; which they made me ſend, to- 


gether with a note to my caſh-keeper, for five hundred 


Pounds. Beſides, I thought none but you knew 1t was 
my wonted token to ſend for money by. | 
Jon. "Tis unlucky I ſhou'd forget it, and leave it on 
the table: But, O the harlotry ! did ſhe make that uſe 
of it then? "Twas no wonder you did not ſtay till L 
came back. Op: 
Grite. I ſtaid till the money releas'd me. 3 
Foyn. Have they the money then? five hundred 


| pounds ! 


Gripe. 
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Gripe. Too certain. | 

Jayn. They told me not a word of it. And have you 
no way to retrieve it? | | 

Gripe. Not any. | 

Jeyn. I am glad of it. LAlde. 
Is there no law but againſt ſaints? 

Gripe. I will not for five hundred pounds publiſh my 
tranſgreſſion myſelf, leſt I ſhou'd be thought to glory 
in't; tho', I muſt confeſs, 'twou'd tempt a man to con- 
form to publick praying and ſinning, ſince tis ſo charge- 
able to pray and fin in private. 8 

Jan. But are you reſolv'd to give off a loſer? 

Gripe. How ſhall I help it? | 

Jeyn. Nay, I'll ſee you ſhall have what the young 
jade has for your money: I'll make em uſe ſome con- 
icience however. Take a man's money for nothing 

Gripe. Thou ſay'ſt honeſtly, indeed: And ſhall I 


have my pennyworths out of the little gentlewoman for 
all this? 


Jan. I'll be engag'd body for body for her; or you 


Mall take the forfeiture on me elle. 
Gripe. No, no; I'll rather take your word, Mrs, 

Joyner. | 

Jeyn. Go in, and dreſs yourſelf ſmug, and leave the 
ren i me. ©. | | | 

Gripe. No man breathing would give off a loſer, as 
The ſays. :  [Exeunt, 
Enter Sir Simon Addleplot. Sits at the diſt avriting as a 

clerk; my Lady Flippant jogging him. ; 

Sir Sim, Tis a lord's mortgage, and therefore requires 
the more haſte, Pray do not jog me, Madam, 

Flip. Dull raſcal. | 

Sir Sim. They cannot ſtay for money, as other folks: 


If you will not let me make an end on't, I ſhall loſe my 


expedition- fee. 


Flip. There are ſome clerks would have underſtood 
me before this, 3 LAſlide. 


Sir Sim, Nay, pray be quiet, Madam: If you ſqueeze 


me ſo to the wall, I cannot write. 


Flip. Lis much for the honour of the gentlemen of 


this age, tha we perſons of quality are forc'd to deſcend 
to the importuning of a clerk, a butler, coachman, or 


footman ; while the rogues are as dull of apprehenſion 


too, 


do 


th 


SY 
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too, as an unfledg'd country ſquire amongſt his mother's 
maids, [ A/de.] | [ Jogs him again. 

Sir Sim. Again; let me tell you, Madam, familiarity 
breeds contempt : You'll never leave till you have made 
me ſaucy. | 

Flip. I wou'd I cou'd ſee that. 

Sir Sim. I vow and ſwear then; get you gone, or I'll 
add a black patch-er two to thoſe on your face, I ſhall 
have no time to get Mrs. Martha out for her. [ Afiat, 

Flip, Will you, Sir? will you ? [ 7ogs him again. 

Sir Sim. I muſt have a plot for her; the is a coy wo- 
man. [ 4/ide.} I vow and ſwear, if you paſs this cre- 
vice, I'll kiſs you in plain Engliſh. | 

Flip. 1 wou'd I cou'd ſee that: Do you defie me? 

| [Steps to him. He kiſſes her. 
Sir Sim. How's this? I vow and ſwear, ſhe kiſſes as 
tamely as Mrs, Tickliſh, and with her mouth open too. 

© [fide 

Flip. I thought you wou'd have been aſham'd to have 
done ſo to your maſter's own ſiſter. £96 

Sir Sim. I hope you'll be quiet now, Madam? 

Flip. Nay, I'll be reveng'd of you, ſure. 

Sir Sim. If you come again, I ſhall do more to you 
than that, I'Il purſue my plot, and try if ſhe be honeſt, 

| = [ Aide. 
Flip. You do more to me than that! Nay, if you'll 
do more to me than that | ol 
[She throws down his ink, and runs out. He follows, 
| Enter Joyner. | 
Joyn. I muſt viſit my young clients in the mean 


Sir Simon returns holding up his hands. 
Foyn. What's the matter, Sir Simon? 
Sir Sim. Lord, who would have thought it ? 
Foyn. What ails you, Sir Simon? 
Sir Sim. I have made ſuch a diſcovery, Mrs. Joyner! 
Foyn. What is't? | 

dir Sim. Such a one, that makes me at once glad and 

ſorry ; I am forry my Lady Flippant is naught, but I'm 

glad, I am glad I know it; thanks ſtill to my diſguiſe, 
t 995 Fie, fie, 

ir Sim. Nay, this hand can tell 

| 1＋ 
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Sir dim. She threw down my ink-glaſs, and ran away 


into the next room; I follow'd her, and, in revenge, 


threw her down upon the bed ; but, in ſhort, all that I 


cou'd do to her, wou'd not make her ſqueak. 


Jeyn. She was out of breath, Man, ſhe was out of 
breath, 


Sir Sim. Ah, Mrs, Joyner, ſay no more, ſay no more 


of that. 


| Enter Flippant. 
Flip. You rude unmannerly raſcal... 
Joyn. You ſee ſhe complains now, | 
Sir Sim. I know why, Mrs. Joyner; I know why. 
| [ Apart. 


Flip. I'll have you turn'd out of the houſe ; you are 


not fit for my brother's ſervice. | 
Sir Sim. Not for your's, you mean, Madam. [ A/at. 
Flip. III go and acquaint my brother 
Joyn. Hold, hold, Madam, ſpeak not ſo loud; tis 
Sir Simon Addleplot, your lover, who has taken this 
diſguiſe on purpoſe to be near you, and to watch, and 
ſupplant his rival. | | 
Flip. What a beaſt was I, I cou'd not diſcover it; you 
have undone me: Why wou'd you not tell me ſooner of 


"EE. + [ Afide to Joyner. 


Joyn. I thought he had been diſcernible enough. 

Flip. J proteſt I knew him not; for I muſt confeſs to 
you, my eyes are none of the beſt, ſince I have us'd the 
"laſt new waſh of mercury-water. What will he think 
of me? | "TOR 

Joyn. Let me alone with him — Come, come, did you 
think you cou'd diſguiſe yourſelf from my lady's know- 
ledge ? ſhe knew you, Man, or elſe you had ne'er.had 
thoſe liberties. Alas! poor lady, ſhe cannot reſiſt you. 

| [Sa Sir Simon. 

Flip. "Tis my weakneſs. | 

Sir Sim. How's this? but here comes my maſter, 

: Enter Gripe and Martha. 85 

Gripe. Come, Mrs. Joyner, are you ready to go ? 

Jon. I am ever ready when your Worſhip com- 
mands, | | | 

Flip. Brother, if you go to t'other end of the town, 
you'll ſet me down near the Play-houſe ? 

| | Gripe. 


* 
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Gripe. The Play-houſe ! do you think I will be ſeen 
near the Play-houſe? 
Flip. You ſhall ſet me down in Lincoln's-Inn-Fields 
then, for I have earneſt buſineſs there. When I come 
home again, I'll laugh at you ſoundly, Sir Simon. 


| [ Apart. 
Sir Sim. Has Joyner betray'd me then? 'tis time to 
look to my hits. [ Aide. 


Gripe. Martha, be ſure you ſtay within now; if you 
go out, you ſhall never come into my doors again. 
Martha. No, I will not, Sir; I'll ne'er come into your 
doors again, if once I ſhou'd go out. | 

Gripe, "Tis well ſaid, Girl. [Ex. Gripe, Joyner, Flip. 

Sir Sim. Twas prettily ſaid, I underſtand you; they 


are dull, and have no intrigue in em: But dear, ſweet 


Mrs. Martha, 'tis time we were gone; you have ſtole 

away your ſcarfs and hood from your maid, I hope? 
Martha. Nay, I am ready, but | 
Sir dim. Come, come, Sir Simon Addleplot, poor gen- 


tleman, is an impatient man, to my knowledge. 


Martha. Well, my venture is great, I'm ſure, for a 
man I know not; but pray, Jonas, do not deceive me; 
is he ſo fine a gentleman, as you ſay he is! 

Sir Sm. Piſh, piſh, he is the gentleman of the 
town, faith and troth. 

Martha. But may I take your word, Jonas? | 

Sir Sim. Tis not my word, tis the word of all the 
town, | | | | 

Martha. Excuſe me, Jonas, for that; I never heard 
any ſpeak well of him, but Mr. Dapperwit and you. 

Sir Sin. That's becauſe he has been a rival to all men, 
and a gallant to all ladies; rivals, and deſerted miſtreſſes, 
never ſpeak well of a man, | 

Martha, Has he been ſo general in his amours ? his 
kindneſs 1s not to be valued then. 

Sir Sim. The more by you, becauſe 'tis for you he 


deſerts all the reſt, faith and troth. 


Martha. You plead better for him, than he cou'd for 
himlelf, I believe; for indeed, they ſay, he is no better 
than an idiot. | . 

Sir Sim. Then believe me, Madam, for no body 
knows him better than I; he has as much wit, courage, 
and as good a mien to the full, as I have, He an idiot ! 

N * Mariba. 
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Martha. The common gull, ſo perſpicuous a fop, the 


women find him out, for none of 'em will marry him. 
Sir Sim. You may ſee now, how he and you are 
abus'd ; for that he is not married, is a ſign of his wit: 
And for being perſpicuous, tis falſe; he is as myſterious 
as a new parliament-man, or young ftateſman, newly 
taken from a coffee-houſe, or tennis-court. 


Martha. But is it a ſign of his wit, becauſe he is not 


married ? 


Sir Sim, Yes, yes, your women of the town raviſh _ 
your fops. There's not one about the town unmarried, 


that has any thing. | 
Martha, It may be then he has ſpent his eſtate. 


Sir Sim. How unluckily gueſs'd ! LAfde. 


If he had, he has a head can retrieve it again. 
Martha. Beſides, they ſay he has the modiſh diſtem- 

er. | | | 

l Sir Sim. He can cure it with the beſt French chirurgeon 

in town, e e 

Martha. Has his practice on himſelf been ſo much? 

Sir Sim: Come, come. | 

Fame, like deſerted jilts, dies ſtill bely men, 

Who doubts her man, muſt be advis'd by Hymen ; 

For he knows beſt, of any, how to try men. 


SCENE, ze Old Pall-Mall. 
Enter Ranger and Dapperwit. 


able miſtreſs did you. | 
Dap. A pox, ſome young heir or another has promis'd 


impoſſible for a man of wit to keep his wench from be- 
ing a lady, let me periſh. 

Ran. But have you no other acquaintance that ſticks 
to her vacation, in ſpite of temptations of honour, or 


A Ry A a IR. —ůů — — 


out of neceſſity; as your rooks play on the ſquare, ra- 
ther than not play at all. | 


in her hand, 


Duap. Come, the Devil will not loſe a gamgſter ; here's 


Ran, 


ready money for you; puſh freely, 


Exe unt. 


Ran. Now the Lucies have renounc'd us, hey for the 
Chriſtianas; ſhe cannot uſe me worſe than your honour- 


her marriage; there are ſo many fools in the world, 'tis 


filthy lucre? I declare, I make honourable love merely 


To them Leonora, LyCia's avoman, maſe'd, with a letter 


Ci 
1 
ſenge 
preci/ 
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Ran. Thou art as well met, as if by aſſignation. 
| [To her. 
Leo. And you are as well met, as if you were the man 
I look'd for, | 
Ran. Kind rogue 
Leo. Sweet ſir. 5 | 
Ran. Come, I am thy priſoner, without more words 
ſhew but thy warrant. [Goes to pull off her maſk, 
Leo. You miſtake, Sir, here is my paſs. 
[Gives him a letter, 
Ran. A letter! and directed to me! 
| Reads. 


22 put up the injuries and affronts you did me laſt. 
night; (a challenge upon my lite, and by ſuch a meſ- 
ſenger !) therefore conjure you by your honour, at eight o'clock 
preciſely this evening, to ſend your man to St. James's Gate, 


to wail for me with a chair to conduct me to what place you 
ſpall think moſt fit, for the giving of ſatisfaction to the in- 
jur'd Chriſtiana. 


Chriſtiana ! I am amaz'd! what's it a clock, Dapper- 
wit ? 

Dap. Tt wants not half an hour of eight. 

Ran. Go then back, my pretty herald, [To the maid] 
and tell my fair enemy, the favour ſhe deſigns my man, 
is only fit for my friend here, of whoſe faith and ho- 
nour ſhe may be ſecure of ; he ſhall immediately go wait 
for her at St. James's Gate, whilſt I go and prepare a 
place for our rencounter, and myſelf to die at her feet. 

| [Ex. Leonora, 
Dapperwit ! dear Dapperwit. 

Dap. What lucky ſurprizal's this ! | ; 

Ran. Prithee aſk no queſtions, till I have more lei- 
ſure, and leſs aſtoniſhment: I know, you will not de- 
ny to be an inſtrument to my happineſs. | 

Dap. No, let me periſh; I take as much pleaſvre to 
bring lovers together, as an old woman; or as a bank- 
rupt gameſter who loves to look on, tho' he has no ad- 
vantage by the play; or as a bully that fights not 


himſelf, yet takes pleaſure to ſet people together by the 


Cars, Or aS——— | | 
Ran. Sdeath. is this a time for ſimilitudes ? 


Dap. 
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Dab. You have made me miſcarry of a good thought 


now, let me periſh: 

. Ran. Go preſently to St. James s Gate, where you are 
to expect the coming of a lady (tis Chriſtiana) accompa- 
ny'd by that woman you ſaw een now.; ſhe will per- 
mit you to put her into a chair, and then conduct her 
to my lodging, while I, go before to remove. ſome ſpies, 
and prepare it for her reception. op 

Dap. Your lodging! had you not better carry her to 
Vincent's? 'tis hard by, and there a vizard maſk has \as 
free egreſs and regreſs as at the Play-houſee 

Ran. Faith, tho' it be not very prudent, yet ſhe ſhall 
eome thither in my vindication; for he wou'd not be- 
lieve I had ſeen her laſt night. 


Dap. To have a fine woman, and not tell on vt, as yow- 


ſay, Mr. Ranger 

Ran, Go, and bring her to Vincent 8 . there 
{| Exeunt Jeverally. 
Enter Chriſtiana, llabel her woman. 


NY ns This is the door, Maden: here Mr. Vincent 
eh... - 


Fri. 'Tis no "matter, we will — 1 it by. left the peo- | 


P le of our lodgings ſhou'd watch us; but if he ou d not 
e here now:? 

La. Who? Mr. Valentine, Madam 2 I warrant you 
my intelligencer du; t fail me. 

Chri. Did he come lait night, ſaid he? 

Ja. Laſt night late. 


Chri. And not fee me yet? nay, nor ſend to Sed dir 


I know not 
which I ſhou'd take more unkindly from him, ' expoſing 


falſe, he is not come ; 1 wiſh he were not. 


bis life to his revengeful enemies, or being almoſt four- 

and-twenty-hours ſo near me, and not let me know't. 
1a. A lover's dangers are the only ſecrets. kept 

from his miſtreſs: He came not to you, becauſe he wou'd 


* purchaſe his Barr with your fear and eber 
ons. 


Chri, Nay, he is come, I ſee, ſince you are come 


abgut again of his ſide. 


La. ill you. go in, Madam, and diſprove me 117 6 


you can; tis better than ſtanding in the ſtreet. 


. We'll go a little faster firſt and return. [Exeunt, | 


Vincent's 
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Vincent's lodging. | | 
| Enter Vincent and Valentine. 
Fn, I told you I had ſent my man to Chriſtiana's, this 
morning, to enquire of her maid (who ſeldom denics 
him a ſecret) if her lady had been at the Park laſt 
night ; which ſhe peremptorily anſwered to the contra- 
ry, and aſſured him, ſhe had not ſtirred out fince your 
departure. * 1 
Val. Will not-chamber-maids lie, Vincent? 
Vin. Will not Ranger lie, Valentine? | 
Val. The circumſtances of his lo y proved it true. 
Vis. Do you think ſo old a maſter in the faculty, as 
he, will want the varniſh of probability for his lies? 
Val. Do you think a woman, having the advantage 
of her ſex and education, under ſuch a miftreis, wall 
want impudence to diſavow a truth, that might be pre- 
judicial to that miftreſs ? | | 
Vin. But if both teſtimonies are fallible, why will 
you needs believe his? we are apter to believe the things 
we wou'd have, than thoſe we wou'd not. 
al My ill lack has taught me to credit my misfor- 


tunes and doubt my happineſs. 


Vin. But fortune we know is inconſtant. 
Val And ſo is all her fex, 1 
Vin. Will you judge of fortune by your experience, 


and not do your miſtreſs the ſame juſtice ? Go, ſee her, 


and ſatisfy yourſelf and her; for if the be innocent, con- 
ſider kaw. culpable you are, not only in your centares 
of her, but in not ſeeing her ſince your coming. 


Fal If ſhe be innocent, I ſhou'd be afraid to ſurprize | 


her, for her ſake ; if falſe, I ſhou'd be afraid to ſurprize 
her, for my own, _, 
Vin. To be jealous, and not inquiſitive, is as hard as 
to love extremely, and not to be ſpmething jealous. _ 
Val. Inquiſitiveneſs as ſeldom cures jealouſy, as drink- 
ing in a fever quenches the thirſt, wk 
Vin. If ſhe were at the Park laſt night, 'tis probable 
ſhe'll not miſs this; go, watch her hau'e, fee who gaes 
out, who in; while q in the mean time ſearch out Ran- 


ger; who, I'll pawn my life, upon more diſcourſe, ſhall 
avow his miſtake ; Here he is, go in, how luckily is he 
come? 


D Enter 
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Enter Ranger. Valentine retires to, the door behind, over 
bearing them. 


Vin. Ranger, you have prevented me; I was going to 


look you out between the ſcenes at the Play-houſe, the 
Coffee. houſe, Tennis- court, or Gifford's. | 

Ran. Do you want a pretence to go to a baudy- houſe ? 
but I have other viſits to make, 


Vin. I forget, I ſhou'd rather have ſought you in Chit- 


ſtiana's lodgings ; ha, ha, ha! 

1 Ran, Well, well, I'm juſt come to tell yon that Chri- 
jana 
Vin. Proves not, by day light, the kind lady you 

followed laſt night out of the Park. 

Ran, I have better news for you, to my thinking. 

Vin. What is't? 

Ran. Not that I have been in Chriſtiana's lodging this 
morning ; but that ſhe'll be preſently here in your lodg- 
ing with me. | | 

Val. How! [ Behind, 

Vin. You ſee now, his report was a jeſt, a meer 
jeſt. 


[Drawing back to the door, where Valentine flood, 
and ſpeaking ſoftly to him.] 
Well, muſt my lodging be your vaulting-ſchool Nil 2 ? 
thou haſt appointed a wench to come hither, I find, 
Io Ranger. 

Ran. A wench! you ſeem'd to have more reverence 
for Chriſtiana laſt night. 

Vin. Now you talk of Chriſtiana, prithee tell me 
what was the meaning of thy laſt night's romance of 
Chriſtiana. 

Ran. You ſhall know the meaning of all, when Chri- 
ſtiana comes; ſhe'll be here preſently. | 

Fin. Who will? Chriſtiara? , 

Ran, Yes, Chriſtiana, 

Vin. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Ran. Incredulone envy! thou art as envious as an 
impotent letcher at a wedding. 

in. Thou art either mad, or as vain as a French- 
man, newly return'd home from a campaign, or oblig- 
ing England, | 

Ran. Thou art as envious as a rival; but if thou art 
mine, there's that will make you deſiſt ; [gives him a 

| letter 


er, aM, Park. 5; 


litter] and if ybu are not my rival, intruſting you with 


ſuch a ſecret, will, I know, oblige you to keep it, and 
aſſiſt me againſt all other intereſts. 5 
Vin. Do you think I take your ſecret as an obliga- 
tion ? don't I know lovers, travellers, and poets, will 
give money to be heard? but what's the paper? a lam- 
oon upon Chriſtiana, hatch'd laſt night, betwixt Squire 
Dapptrwit and you, becauſe her maid uſed you ſcurvily? 
Ran. No, 'tis only a letter from her, to ſhew my 
company was not ſo diſguſtful to her laſt night, but 
that ſhe defires it again to-day. | 
Val. A letter from her! [ Behind. 
Vin. A letter from Chriſtiana ! [ Reads, 
Ha, ha, ha! = pes 
. . Ran. Nay tis pleaſant. | by 
Fin. You miſtake, I laugh at you, not the letter, 
Ran. I am like the winning gameſter, ſo pleas'd with 
my luck, I will not quarre! with ar y, who calls me a 


fool for' t. 


Vin. Is this the ſtyle of a woman of honour ? | 
_ Ran. It may be, for aught you know; I'm ſure, "tis 


well if your female correſpondents can read, 


Vin. I muſt confefs, I have none of the little letters, 
half name, or title, like your Spaniſh epiſtles dedica- 
tory ; but that a man ſo frequent in honourable intrigues, 
as you are, ſhould not know the ſummons of an impu- 
dent common woman, from that of a perſon of ho- 
nour! | 
Ran, Chriſtiana is ſo much a perſon of honour, ſhe'll 

own what ſhe has writ when ſhe comes. „ 
Vin. But will ſhe come hither indeed ? 

Ran, Immediately ; you'll excuſe my liberty with you, 


J cou'd not conceal ſuch a happineſs from ſach a friend 


as you, leſt you ſhould have taken it unkindly. _ 
Vin. Faith, you have oblig'd me indeed ; for you and 


others wou'd often have made me believe your honour- 
able intrigues, but never did me the honour to convince | 


me of em before. 
Ran. You are merry, I find, yet. - 
Vin. When you are happy, I cannot be otherwiſe. 
Ran. But I loſe time, I ſhou'd lay a little perſon in 
ambuſh, that lives hard by, in caſe Chriſtiana ſhou'd be 


impatient to be revenged of her friends, as it often hap- 


D952 pen 
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pens with a diſcontented heireſs, Women, like old _ 
diers, more nimbly execute, than they reſolve. 
Ale. Going out. 
Vin, What now, you will not diſappoint a woman of 
Chrifliana' s quality? 1 
Kan. I'Il be here before ſhe comes, I warrant you. % 
[ Exit Rangers. 
Vin. 1 do believe you truly: What think you, Valen- 
tine ? 
Pal. I think, ſince ſhe has a courage to challenge 
him, he'll have the honour of being firſt in the field: 
Vin; Fie ; your opinion of her muſt be as bad, as 
Ranger's of himſelf is good, to think ſhe wou'd write 
to him; I long till his bona roba comes, that you may 
be both diſabus'd. : 
Val. And I have not patience to ſtay her coming, kit 
you ſhou'd be both diſabus'd. 
Enter Chriſtiana and Iſabel. 
Vin. Here ſhe is, i'faith ; I'm glad ſhe's come. 
Val. And I'm forty ; but I will to my poſt again, leſt 
£2 ſhould ſay ſhe came to me. 
Vin. By heavens, Chriſtiana herſelf! | "tis the! [ {fide. 
[Chriſtiana pulls off ber maik. 
Val. Tis ſhe; curs'd be theſe eyes, more curs'd, than 
when they firlt betray'd me to that falſe bewitching | face. 
[ Sebind, 


© Cri. You may wonder, Sir, to ſee me here. [NY 


Vin. I muſt confeſs I do. 


Chri, But the confidence your friend has in you, is 


the cauſe of mine; and yet ſome bluſhes it does coſt me 
to come to ſeek for a MAN. ot ig 
Val. Modeſt creature: Z [ Behind, 
Vin, How am I deceived! _ i. [ dfeae. 
'Chri, Where is he, Sir? Why does he not appear to 
keep me in countenance ? pray call him, Sir, *tis ſome- 
thing hard, if he ſhou'd know I'm here, 


Vin. 1 hardly can, myſelf, believe you are here, Madam. 


Crbri. If my viſit be troubleſome or unſeaſonable, tis 
your friend's fault, I deſign'd it not to you, Sir; pray, 
call him out, that he may excuſe it, and take! it on him 


ſelf, to ether with my ſhame. 4 
In. 11 


. Or do you RY: the happineſs I ask, to make 
un 


4 


ow impatient ſhe is! EFT Aide. 


sT. JAMES) PARK. 77 


it more deen 1 have ſtay'd too long for it already, 
and cannot more deſire it: Dear Sir, call him out, 
where is he? above, or here within? I'll ſnatch the 
favour which you will not give. [Goes te the door, and 
diſcovers Valentine.) What, do you hide yourſelf for 
ſhame? | 
Val I moſt confeſs I do. 
Chri. To ſee me come hither ? | 
Val. I acknowledge it. [Val. offers to go out. 
Chri. Before you came to me. But whether do you 
65 Come, I can forgive you. 
Val. But I cannot forgive you. 
{*Chri. Whither do you go? you need not "forge A 
quarrel to prevent mine to you ; nor need you try if 
I wou'd follow you; you know I. will; I have, you 
ſee. | 
Val. That impudence ſhou'd look ſo like innocence ! 
[ Aide, 
Cbri. Whether wou'd you go ? why wou'd you go? 
Val. To call your ſervant to you. 
Cbri. She is here, What wou'd you have with her? 
| Val. 1 mean "your lover, the man you came to 
' Mee? 5% 7 
| C575. En beavers! What lover? what man? 1 
: * be” to ſee no man but you, whom I had too long 
5 f 10 | 
| ' Pal. You cou'd not know that I was here, 
, E | Gori. Ask her, 'twas ſhe that told me. 


7 : Lain; to Iſabel. 
: Val How cou'd ſhe know ?. 

E: Chri. | You ſhall know that hereafter, | 

: Val. No, you thought me too far out of ho way, 

„ 3 to diſturb your aſſignation; and IJ aſſure you, Madam, 


. I 'rwas my ill fortune, not my deſign; and that it may 
. appear ſo, I do withdraw (as in all good breeding and 


civility I am obliged) for ſure your wiſh'd for a lover's 

coming, 
: ys What do you mean! are fo Nv Weary of that 
— title 

Val. I am aſham'd of it, fince it crows common. 
1 N ( Going out, 
e Chri, Nay, you will not, hall not go. 
t | Val. My ſtay might give him Jealouſy, and ſo do 
D 3 you 
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you... injury, and him the greateſt in the world: Hea- 
vens forbid ! I wou'd not make a man jealous ; for tho? 
you call a thouſand vows, and oaths; and tears, to 
witneſs, (as you ſafely may) that you have not the leaſt 
of love for me, vet if he ever knew how I have loved 
you, ſure he wou'd not, cou'd not believe you. 
Chri, I do confeſs, your riddle is too hard for me.to 
folve ; therefore you are oblig'd to do't yourſelf. 
Val. J wiſh it were capable of any other interpreta- 
tion than what you know already. 
Chri. Is this that generous good Valentine, who has 
diſpuis'd him ſo ? [ She aweef's. 
Vin. Nay, I muſt with-hold you then. [Srops Valen- 
tine going gut.) Methinks ſhe ſhou'd be innocent; her 
tongue aud eyes, together with, that flood that ſwells 
'em, do vindicate her heart, 
Val. They ſhew but their long practice of diſſimula- 
tion. 
Vin. Come back; I hear Ranger coming up, lay but 
till he comes. 
Val. Do you think J have the patience of an alderman? 
Vin. You may go cut this way, when you wall, by 
| the back ſtairs ; bur ſtay a little, till Oh, oy he 
woc. 
Ranger enters. 
Pal. My revenge vill now detain me. 
[Valentine retires again. 
[Upon Ranger's entrance, Chriſtiana puts on ber mat. 
Ran. What. come already? where is Dapperwit? [A4/ae.] 
The bleſſings double that comes quickly: I did not yet 
expect you here, otherwiſe J had not done myſelf the 
injury to be abſent; but I hope, e 1 have not 
made you ſtay long for me. 
Cbri. 1 have not ſtaid at all for you. 
Ran, | am glad of it, Madam. 
,. . Cpri. 1s not this that troubleſome ſtranger who laſt 
night followed the $07 into my lodgings ? (To Iſabel.] 
es © OO [ 4/iae. | 
[ Removing from him to ocker fade. 
Ran, Why does ſhe remove ſo diſdainfully from me ? 
{dfide.} I find you take it ill, I was not at your com- 
ns here, Madam. 
uri. Indeed I do not; you are | miſtaken, Sir, 


Ran. 


2. 
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Ran. Confirm me by a ſmile then, Madam; remove. 


that cloud, which makes me apprehend foul weather. 


[Goes to take off the matt.] Mr. Vincent, pray retire, tis 


you keep on the lady's maſk, and no diſpleaſure which ſhe 


has for me; yer, Madam, you need not diſtruſt his honour, 
or his faith : But do not keep the lady under conſtraint ; 
pray leave us alittle, Maſter Vincent. ; 
Chri. You muſt not leave us, Sir; wou'd you leave 
me with a firanger! | 
Val. How's that! [ Behind. 
Ran. I've done amiſe, I find, to bring her hither, 
[ Afize.)] Madam, I underſtand you. [art 10 Chriſtiana, 
Cheri. Sir, I do not underſtand you. 
| Ran, You wou'd not be known to Mr, Vincent? 
_ Chri. "Tis your acquaintance I would avoid. 
Ran. Dull brute, that I was, to bring her hither ! [/de.] 
J have found my error, Madam; give me but a new 
appointment, where 1 may meet you by and by, and ſtrait 


I will withdraw, as if I knew you not. [Softly to her. 


Chri. Why do you know me? 


Ran. I muſt not own it. {4/ide.] No, Madam, 


but | O ers to whiſper. 


Cdbri. Whiſpering, Sir, argues an old acquaintance ; 


but I have not the vanity to be thought of yours, and 


reſolve you ſhall never have the diſparagement of mine: 


Mr. Vincent, pray let us go in here. 
Kan. How's this ! Lam undone ] ſee; but if I let her go 
thus, I ſhall be an eternal laughing ſtock to Vincent. 
Fin, Do you not know him, Madam ! I thought you 
had come hither on purpoſe to meet him. — 

Cbri. To meet him 

Vin. By your own appointment. | 
Cheri. What ſtrange infatuation does delude you all! 
You know he ſaid he did not know me. | 

Vin. You writ to him; he has your letter. 

Chri. Then you know my name, ſure? yet you con- 
feis'd but now, you knew me not. | 8 
Kan. I muſt confeſs, your anger has diſguiſed you 
more than your maſk ; for I thought to have met a 

kinder Chriſtiana here. I Os. | 

_ _ Chri, Heavens ! how cou'd he know me in this place! 

he watch'd me hither ſure ; or is there any other of my 
1 ES as Name ? 
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Name ? 'That you-may no longer. miſtake me for your 
Chriſtiana, I' pull off that which ſoothes your error. 

| | [Pulli off ber maſh, 
Nan. Take but t'other vizard off too; I mean your 
anger, and I'll {wear you are the ſame," and only Chri- 


ſtiana, which I wiſh'd, and thought to meet bere; 
Chri. How cou'd you think to meet me here ? 


+ Rang By virtue of this your commiſſion, [$ives her 


the letter] which now, I ſee, was meant a real chal. 

lenge; for you look as if you wou'd fight with me. 
Chri. This paper is a ſtranger to me; I never writ 

it; you are abus 0. |. £7 ek 


Vin. Chriſtiana is a perſon of honour ; and will own 


what ſhe has written, Ranger, 
Fan. So the comedy begins; I ſhall be laugh'd a 
ſufficiently, if I do not juſtify myſelf; I muſt ſet my 
impedence to her's; ſhe is reſolv'd to deny all, I fee, 
and I have Joſt all hope of her. [Hd. 
Ran. You will deny too, Madam, that 1 follow'd 
you laff night ſrom the Park, to your lodging. where I 
ſtay'd with you till morning? you never ſaw me be- 
fore, I warrant? -- FT 
Cr, That you rudely intruded, laſt night, into my 
lodging, I cannot deny; but I wonder you have the 
ce ption? l 2 | 
| Kan, I] never was ſo ill-bred, as to brag of my re- 


ception in a lady's chamber; not a word of that, Ma- 


dam. 5 | 
Val. How! if he lies, I revenge her; if it be true, 
I revenge myſelf. e | 


- [Valentine draws his ſword, which Vincent ſeeing, 


 thrufls bim back, and ſbuts the door ufon him. 
Enter Lydia and her woman, ſtopping at the door. 


Dad. What do I ſee ! Chriſtiana with him ! a counter- 
plot to mine, to make me and it ridiculous : "Tis true, 


I find they have. been long acquainted, and I long 


abus d; but ſince ſhe intends a triumph, in ſpight, as 
well as ſhame (not emulation) I'll retire : She deſerves 


no envy, who will be ſhortly in my condition: His na- 


tural inconſtaney will prove my. beſt revenge on her 


on both. [Exeunt Lydia with her woman. 
1 5 ; n Dapperwit 


confidence to brag of it; ſure you will not of your tre- 
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Dab. Chriliana s going away again; what's the mattet ? 

Ran. What do you mean? 

Dap, 1 ſcarce had paid the chairmen, and was com- 
ing up after her, but I met her on the des in 48 
much haſte; as if ſhe had been Sei eats 

Ran, Who do you talk off 114 vt) 

* Dap. Chriſtiana, whom I took op ina chair juſt now 
at St. James's Gate. 

Ran. Thou art mad; here ſhe is; this is Chriſtiana. q 

Dap. I muſt confeſs, I did not fee her face; but 1 
am ſure the lady is gone that I brought juſt now, 

Kan. I tell you again, this is the; did you We 
two ? 

. Chri, I came in no chair, had no guide, but my wo- 
man chere. ö 

'  Vinc, When did you bring your lady, Dapperwit 2 
Daz. Ev 'n juſt now. 
Jin. This lady has been ere half an hour. 
Fan. He knows not what he ſays, he is mad; you 
are all ſo; I am ſo too. 


Vin. Tis the beſt excuſe you can make- for yourſelf, | 


and by owning your miltake, you'll ſhew you are. come 


to yourſelf, I myſelf ſaw your woman at the door, who | 
but look'd in, and then immediately went down again, 


as your friend Dapperwit too affiims. 
Chri, You had beſt follow ber, that look'd for you; 


and ]'1l go ſeek out him, I came to fee: Mr. Vincent 


pray let me in here. 
_ Kan, Tis very fine, wond'rous fine ! 


[Chriſtiana goes out a /ittle, and returns. 


Cbri. Oh, he is gone! Mr. Vincent, follow him; he 
were yet. more {evere to me, in endangering his life, 
than in his cenſures againſt me; you know the power 
of his enemies is great as their malice; juſt heaven 
N him from them, and me from this ill, or un- 


ucky man. [Ex. Chriſtiana, her awaman, and Vincent. 5 


Ran. Tis well- 


nay, certainly, I ſhall never be 


maſter of my fenſes more; but why doit thou help o 


diſtract me too? 


Daß, My aſtoniſhment was as great 2s yours to ſee 


| ber go away again: e e flay d her if I cou'd. 


5 . Ran. 
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Rar. Yet again talking of a woman you met going 
out, when Italkof Chriſtiana? ? 

Dap. I talk of Chriſtiana too, | 

Ran. She went out juſt now; the woman you found 
me with, was ſhe, 

Dap. That was not the Chriſtiana T brodgbr juſt now. 

Ran. You brought hey almoſt half an hour ago: 
*Sdeath, will you give me the lie? 

Dap. A lady diſappointed by her gallant, the night 
before her journey, cou'd not be more touchy with her 
maid, or hufhand, than you are with me now, after 


your dia TE, but if you thank me ſo, Th go 
f 


_ myſelf hereafter : For anght I know, I have diſ- 
appointed Mrs. Martha for you, and may loſe thirty 
thouſand pounds by the bargain. Farewel, a raving 
lover is fit for ſolitude. | [Ex. Dapperwit. 
Ran. Lydia, triumph, T now am thine again; of in- 
trigues, honourable or diſhonourable, and all ſorts of 
Fambiing, take my leave; when we are giddy, tis time 
to ſtand ſtill: Why ſhou'd we be ſo fond of the bye- 
paths of love, where we are ſtill waylaid, with fur- 
prizes, trepans, dangers, and murdering r 
wents? 
Ju as at blindman's buff ave run ot all, 
I hilt thoſe that lead us laugh to fre us fall: 
— aohen wwe think abe hold the lady faſt, Pt 
We find it but her ſcar, or weil, at loft [Exit. 


4 i en 1 


Ar e 
St. Tames's Park. Eater Sir Simon Addleplot, leading 
Mrs. Martha 70 Dapperwit. | 


Six Sim, T length, you ſee, 1 have freed the cap- 
tive lady for her longing knight, Mr, 
Dapperwit. Who brings off a plot cleverly now ? 
Dap. TI wiſh our poets were half ſo good at it. Mrs. 
Martha, a thouſand welcomes. 
{ Dapperwit 4fes and a Mr, Martha. 
Sir Sim. Hold, hold, Sir; your Joy is a little too 2 
milisr, faith and troth. 
Dap Will you not let me ſalute Mrs. Martha ? 
4 Mart. 
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Mart. What, Jonas, do you think I do not know good 
breeding ? muſt I be taught by you ? 

Sir Siri, I wou'd have kept the maidenhead of your lips 
for your ſweet knight, Mrs. Martha, that's all : I dare 
{wear you never kiſs'd any man before, but your father. 
Matt. My ſweet knight, if he will be a knight of mine, 


muſt be contented with what he finds, as well as other 


knights, 

81 Sim. So ſmart already, faith and rok | 

Mart. Dear Mr. Dapperwit, I am overjoy'd to ſee you; 
but I thank honeſt Jonas for it. 

Sir Sim. How ſhe hugs him! [ 4/ide. 

Mart. Poor Mr. Dapperwit, T thought I ſhou'd never 
have ſeen you again; but I thank honeſt Jonas there. 

| Le hugs Dapperwit, 

Sir Sim. Do not thank me, Mrs. Martha, any more 
than I thank you. 

Mart. I wou'd not be ungrateful, Jonas. 

Sir Sim. Then reſerve your kindneſs only for your wor- 
thy, noble, brave, heroick knight, who loves you only, 
and only deſerves your kindneſs. 

Mart. 1 will ſhew my kindneſs to my worthy, brave, 
heroick knight, in being kind to his friend, his dear 
friend, who help'd him to me. (Hugs Dap. again, 

Sir. Sim. But Miſtreſs Martha, he is not to help him 
always; tho' he help'd him to be marry'd, he is rot to 

help him when he is marry'd. 

Mart. What, Mr. Dapperwit, will you love my wor- 
thy knight Jeſs after marriage than before ? that were 
againſt the cuſtom; for marriage gets a man friends, in- 
ſtead of loſing thoſe he has. 

Dap, I will ever be his ſervant and yours, dear Ma- 
dam, do not doubt me. | 

Mart. I do not, ſweet, dear Mr. Dapperwit; but TI 
ſnou'd not have ſeen you theſe two days, if it had not been 


for honeſt Jonas, | [ She file Dap. 
Sir Sim. For ſhame! tho' ſhe be young and tpolifh, do 
not you wrong me to my face. Apart to Dap. 


Dap. Wou' d you have me fo ill. bred as to repulſe her 
innocent kindneis? What a thing it is to want wit! 

Sir Sim, A pox! I muſt make haſte ro diſcover myſelf, 

or I ſhall diſcover what I would not diſcover, But if I 
axe diſcover my ſelf in this habit, twou'd not be to my 

180 6 advantage: 
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advantage: But I'll go pat on my own clothes, abd look 


Uke a knight, [d.] Well, Mrs. Martha, I'Il go ſeek out 


your knight: Are you not im patient to ſee him ? [To her, 
Mart, Wives muſt be obedient ; ; let r take his own 
time. 


Sir Sim. Can you truſt yourſelf a turn or two wich * 
Mart. Ves, yes, Jonas, as long as you will. f 
Sir Sim. But I wou'd not truſt you with him 3f I can'd 

help it. Aae. 

$80 marry d avight foes «ohat be ah blams, © 
Aud cannot budge for fear, nor flay for ame. Ex. Sit dim. 
Dap. I am glad he is gone, that I may laugh ; *tis ſuch 
2-miracle of fops, that his converſation ſhould be plea- 
fant to me, even when it hinders me of your's. 


Mart, Indeed, I'm glad he is gone too, as pleaſant 
as he is. 


Dap. I know why, I know why, ſweet Mrs. Martha: 
I warrant you, you had rather have the parſon's company 


than his, now you are out of your father's houle ? Lis. 


time to leave being a hypocrite. 


Mart. Well, for the jeſt's ſake, to diſappoint my knight, 


I wou'd not care if T diſappointed myſelf of a Jadyſhip. 

Dap. Come, Iwill not keep you on the tenters, I know 
yon have a mind to make ſure of me. I have a little chap- 
lain, I wiſh he were a biſhop, or one of the friars, to per- 
fect our revenge upon that zealous Jew your father. 


Mart. Do not ſpeak ill of wy father; be has been your 


friend, 'm ſure. 
| Dap. My friend! 11 8 05 
Mart. His hard uſage of me conſpir'd with your 15 


mien and wit; and to avoid flavery under him, L ſtoop 
to your yoke. 


Dep. 1 will be oblig'd to your father for nothing but a 


portion, not to vou for your love; 'twas due to my merit. 


Mar. You-ſhew yourſelf Sir Simon's original, if 'twere 


not for that vanity -—- - 


Dap; 1 ſhou'd be no wit; tis the badge of my calling 


for you can no more find a man of wit without yanity, 
than a fine woman without aàffectation. g let us $0 be- 
fore the knight comes again. | 
Mart. Let us go vefore my es comes: He. ſoon will 
| have the intellig gence. 355 


per 
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Day. Stay, let me think a little. [Paxjer. 
| Mart, What are you thinking of? You ſhould have 


thought before this time, .or I ſhould have 9 rather. 


Dap. Peace, peace. 
Mart. What are you thinking of a tt 
Dab. I am thinking what a wit without vanity is like : 


Mart. You do not think we are in a publick place, and 


may be ſurpriz'd and prevented by my father's ſcouts, 


Dap. What, wou'd you have me loſe my thought? 
Mart. You wou'd rather laſe your miſtreſs, it ſeems. 
Dap. He is like——1 think I am a fot to-night, let 


me periſh. 


Mart. Nay, if you are fol in love with your thought. 
[Offers to gs. 

Dap. Are you ſo impatient to be my wife ? He is like 

he is like——a picture without ſhadows, or — or 


a face without patches - —or a diamond without a foll. 
Theſe are new thoughts now; theſe are new. 


Mart. You are wedded already to your thoughts, I fe; 


| 807 night. 


Dap. Madam, do not take it ill: 
For laſi of happy thought there's no atnendi.; ; 
For his new Jet, true wit will loſe old friends. 


That's new again; the thought's new. l [Exeunt, 


Enter Gripe, leading Mrs. Lucy; Joyner, Crolsbite, 
following, 
 Gripe. Mrs. Joyner, I can conform to this mode of pub- 
lick walking by moon-light, becauſe one is not ROS 
Lucy, Why, are you aſham'd of your company:? 
Gripe. No, pretty one; becauſe in the dark, or as it 


were in the dark, there is no envy or ſcandal ; I wou'd 
' either loſe you nor my reputation, 


Foyn. Your reputation! Indeed, your Worſhip, 'tis well 
(known there are as great men as your Worſhip, nay, men 


in office too, that adjourn their cares and buſineſſes, to 
come and unbend themſelves at night here with a little 


* vizard-maſk, 
Gripe. I do believe it, Mrs. Joyner. 
Lucy. Ay, Godmother, and carries and treats her at the 


| Mulberry-Garden. 
Cee. Nay, does not only treat her, but pives her his 
whole gleaning *. that day. LL 
* 4 ha 6 i | Grize, 
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Gripe, They may, they may, Mrs. Ctoſsbite ; they 
take above fix in the hundred. | 

Crof. Nay, there are thoſe of ſo much worth, and ho- 
nour, and love, that they'll take it from their wives and 
children to give it to their miſſes ; now your AED has 
no wife, and but one child. 
| Gripe, Still for my edification. : Aſide. 

Joyn. That's true, indeed: For I know a great lady that 
cannot follow her huſband abroad to his haunts, becauſe 
her farrandine is ſo ragged and grealy'; - whilſt bis miſtrefs 
is as fine as fivepence in embroidered ſattins. 

Gripe. Politickly done of him, indeed, if the truth were 
known; he is a ſtateſman by that. Ump h 

Cro. Truly, your women of quality ard very trouble. 
ſome to their huſbands; I have heard 'em complain they 
will allow them no ſeparate maintenance, tho' the ho- 
nourable jilts themſelves will not marry without it. 

Joyn. Come, come, Miſtreſs, ſometimes tis the craft of 
thoſe gentle men to complain of their wives expegces, to 
excuſe their own narrowneſs to their miſſes; but your 
daughter has a gallant that can make no excuſe. _ 

Gripe, vo, Mrs, Joyner—my friend, Mrs. Joy ner. 

Cr. 1 hope, indeed he'll give my daughter no cauſe to 
dun him, for, poor wretch, ſhe is as modeſt as her mother, 
_ Gripe,. I profeſs, I believe it. 

Lucy. But 1 have the boldneſs to aſ him for a treat : 
Come, Gallant, we muſt walk towards the Mulberry- 
Garden. 

Gripe. $9——1I am afraid, little Mitreſs, the rooms 
are all taken up by this time. 

Joyn. Will you ſhame yourſelf again? [ Afide t to „Gripe. 

Lucy. If the rooms be full, we'll have an arbour. 

Gripe, At this time of night? Beſides the waiters will 
ne'er come near you. 

Lucy. They will be obſervant of good cuſtomers, as 
we ſhall be; come along. 

Gripe. Indeed, and verily, little Miſtreſs, 1 would go, 
but that I ſhou' d be forſworn if I-did. + | 

Zoyn, That's ſo pitifal an excuſe Lo. 

Gripe. In truth, I have forſworn the place, ever ſince 
I was pawn'd there for a reckoning. 

Lucy. You have broken many an oath for the good old 
pony ard will you boggle at one for your poor little mi's? 
Come denz: Lady 
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750 Lach Flippant behind. N 
Flip. Unfortunate lady that I am! I have left the 
herd on purpoſe to be chas'd, and have wandered this 


hour here: But the Park affords not ſo much as a ſatyr 


for me; (and that's ſtrange ;) no Burgundy man or drunken 
ſcourer will reel my way. The rag-women and cinder- 
women have better luck than I. —— But who are theſe ? 


If this mungrel light does not deceive me, 'tis my bro- 
ther. Tis he: There's Joyner too, and two other wo- 


men. I'll follow '*em. It muſt be he; for this world hath 

nothing like him : I know not what the devil may be in 

the other. [ Exeunt omnts. 
Enter Sir Simon Addleplot in fine clothes; Dapperwit, 
and Mrs. Martha, wn/een by him at the door, 
Sir Sim. Well, after all my ſeeking, I can find thoſe I 


would not find: I'm fure *twas old Gripe and Joyner with 
him, and the widow follow'd. He wou'd not have been 
here, but to ſeek his daughter ſure : But vigilant Dapper- 


wit has ſpy'd him too, and has, no doubt, ſecured her 
from him. | | | 
 Dap. And you. AT | 
Sir Sim. The rogue is as good at hiding as I am at ſteal- 
ing a miſtreſs: Tis a vain, conceited fellow, yet I think 


tis an honeſt fellow. But again, he is a damnable whoring 


fellow, and what opportunity this air and darkneſs may 
incline 'em to, heaven knows; for I have heard the 
rogue ſay himſelf, a lady will no more ſhew her modeſty 
in the dark, than a Spaniard his courage. | 
Dap. Ha, ha, ha 
Sir Sim. Nay, if you are there, my true friend, I'll 
forgive your hearkening, if you'll forgive my cenſures, 1 
ſpeak to you, dear Madam Martha, dear, dear Be- 
| hold your worthy knight. | 
Mart. That's far from neighbours. | 
Sir Sim. Is come to reap the fruit of his labours. 


Mart, I cannot ſee the knight: Well, but I'm ſure 1 


hear Jonas. 
Sir Sim. l'm no Jonas, Mrs. Martha. 
Mart. The night is not fo dark, nor the peruke ſo big, 
but I can diſcern Jonas. FR 
Sir Sim. Faith and troth, I am the very Sir Simon Ad- 
dleplot that is to marry you, the ſame Dapperwit ſolicited 
you for; aſk him elle; My name is not jonas. 


Mart, | 
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Mart. Nou think my youth and ſimplicity capable of 
this cheat: But let me tell you, Jonas, | tis not your 
borrow'd clothes and tiles ſhall make me marty my fa- 
ther's man, 

Sir Sim. Borrow'd title ! I'll be {worn 1 bought it of 
my laundrefs, Who was a court-lauudreſs:: Bat indeed my 
clothes I have not paid for; reſem, in dba ſenſe, Whey 
are borrow'd, 

Mart, Prithee, Jonas, let the jeſt. end, or I ſhall be 

reſently i in earneſt. 

Sir Sim. Pray be in earneſt, and let us go; the parſon 
and ſupper ſtay for us; and I am a knight in earneſt. 

Mart. You a knight, inſolent, ſaucy fool!!! | 

Sir Sim. The devil take me, Mrs. Martha, if I am not 
a knight now; a. knight baronet too. A man ought, I 
ſee, to carry his patent in his pocket when he goes to be 
married ; 'tis more næceſſary than a licenſe. I am a 
knight indeed and indeed now, Miſtreſs Martha. 

| 5 Indeed and indeed, the trick will not paſs, Jonas. 

Sir 8m. Poor wretch] ſhe's afraid ſhe ſhall not be a 
lady : Come, come, diſcover the intrigue, Dapperwit, 

Aa. You need not diſcover the inttigue, tis apparent 
already. VUnworthy Mr. Dapperwit, after my confidence 
repos'd in you, cou'd you be fo little generous as to be- 
tray me to my father's man? 'But I'll be even with you. 

Sir Sim, Do not accuſe him, poor man, before. you 

| best him: Tell her the intrigue, man. | 
Day. A pox, ſhe will not believe us. | 
Sir Fim. Will you not excuſe yourſelf ? But I muſt not 

let it reſt fo. Know then, Mrs, Martha 

Mart. Come, 1 forgive thee before thy confeſſion, Jo- 
nas: You never had had the confidence to deſign this cheat 


upon me, but from Mr. Dien eee 


Was his plot. | : 
Sir Sim, Nay, do not do me that wrong,. Madam. | 
Mart. But ſince he has trepanned me out of my father's 


houſe, he is like to keep me as long as I live: and 10 


good night, Jonas. 


Sir Sim. Hold, hold ; what d'ye mean both ? Pricheo 


tell her J am Sir Simon, and no Jonas. 
Dap. A pox, ſhe will not believe us, I. tell you. | 


Sir Sem. I have provided a parſon and ſupper at . 
Mulberry Garden, and invited all. wy friends 1 cou'd 


meet in the Pax. Dop. 
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iy Nay, rather than they fhall be dilippolitel there 
mall be a bride and bridegroom to entertain em: Mrs. 
Martha and I will go there preſently, 

Sir Sim. Why, Kall ſhe be your bride ? 

Dab. Vou ſee ſhe will have it ſo. 

Sir Sim. Will you make Dapperwit your boſband * 

Mart. Rather than my father's man. 

- Sir Sim. Oh, the devil! 6 

Marr Nay, come along, Jonas, you ſhall make one at 
the wedding, ſince you help'd to contrive it. 

Sir Sim, Will you cheat yourſelf, for fear of wa, 
cheated ? | 

Mart. I am deſperate now. 5 35 | 
Sir dim. Wilt thou let her do ſo ill a eld? Dipr erwit, 
35 to marry+thee ? Open her eyes prithee, and tel her i 
am a true knight. 
© Dap. T would be in vain, by my life; you have car- 
ry*d yourſelf ſo like a natural cletx. And fo adieu, 
good Jonas, [Exeunt Martha and Dapperwit. 


+ 


Sir Sim, What, ruin'd by my own plot, like an old 


cavalier! yet, like him too, I will plot on ſtill, a plot of 
prevention. Se, I have it— her father was here een 
now, I'm ſore. Wen 1 80 tell her father of her, 
that will; . 
Aan 22 fo "pk Fall, and bis ee 

Revenge is feveet, and mates amends for A [Exeunt. 

Enter Lydia and her man Leonora 

Dad. I wiſh I had not come hither to-night, Leonora. 

Leo, Why did you, Madam, if the place be ſo diſa- 
s to you? 

Id. We cannot help viſiting the place often, where we 
have loſt any thing we value. 1 loſt Ranger here laſt 2 5 

Les. You thought you had loſt him before, a great while 
ago, and therefore you ought to be the leſs troubled. 

Hd. But *twas here I miſs'd him firſt, I'm ure. 

Leo. Come, Madam, let not the loſs vex you; he is 
not worth the looking after. 

45d. It cannot but vex me yet, if I loſt him 24 my 
own fault. & 

Leo. You had but too che care to keep bim. 

Had. It often happens indeed, that too much care is as 
bad as negligence”: But I had rather be robb'd than loſe 
what a have careleſly. 
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_ But I believe you would wg the thief, if ag 
cou” | 

Lyd. Not if I cou'd ON my own again. 

Leo. ] ſee you wou'd be too ec. 

Zyd. I wiſh J were try'd. 

Leo. But, Madam, if you leafs: we will wave 5 the: Git 
courſe; for people ſeldom, i ſuppoſe talk with pleaſure 
of their real loſſes, 

Dy. Tis better than to ruminate on wem: Mine, I'm 

ſure, will not be out of head nor heart. | 

_ © Leo. Grief is ſo far from retrieving a loſs, that it wakes 
it greater; but the way to leſſen it, is by a compariſon 

with other loſſes. Here-are ladies in the Park of your 

acquaintance, I doubt not, can compare-with you.s Pray, 

Madam, let us walk, and find em out. 

Lyd. Tis the reſentment; you ſay, makes the loſs great 
or little; and then, I'm ſure, there is none Uke mine: 
However, go . [Exeunt. 
| Enter Vincent an Valentine. 

Vin. I am glad I have found you; for now I am E. 
ar'd to lead you out of the dark, and all your trouble: 
have good news. 

Val. You are as merciful as the phyfician, who with 
new arts keeps bis miſerable patient alive and i in hopes, 
when he knows the diſeaſe is incurable. 

Vin. And you, like the melancholy patient, miſtruſt and 
hate your phyſician, becauſe he will not comply with 
your deſpair : But I'll cure your jealouſy now. 

Val. You know all diſeaſes grow worſe by relapſes, 

Vin. Truſt me once more. | 

Val. Well, you may try your experiments upon me. 

Vin. Joſt as I ſhut the door upon you, the woman Ran- 
ger expected came up ſtairs; but finding another woman 
in diſcourſe with him, went down again, I ſuppoſe, as 
jealous of him, as you of Chriſtiana. 

Tul. How does it appear ſhe came to Ranger? 

Vin. Thus: Dapperwit came up after he had brought 
her, juſt then, in a chair from St. James's, by Ranger's 
appointment; and it is certain, your Chriftiana; came to 

you, . 

Val. How can that be? for ſhe knew not 1 was in che 
kingdom. 

in. My man confeſſes, when 1 ſent him to enquire of 
| er 


ler 
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her woman about her lady's being here in the Park laſt 


night, he told her you were come; and ſhe, it ſeems, 
told her miſtreſs. 


Val. That might be—— [4/de.) But did not Chriſ- 


tiana confeſs, Ranger was in her lodging laſt night? 


Vin. By intruſion ; which ſhe had more particularly in- 
form'd me of, if her apprehenſions of your danger had 
not poſted me after you ; ſhe not having yet, as I ſuppoſe, 
heard of Clerimont's recovery, I left her, poor crea- 
ture, at home, diſtracted with a thouſand fears for your 
life and love. 

Val. Her love, I'm ſure, has coſt me more fears than 
my life : Yet that little danger is not paſt, as you think, 


till che great one be over. 


Vin. Open but your eyes, and the fantaſtick goblin's 
vaniſhed, and all your idle fears will turn to ſhame ; for 
jealouſy is the baſeſt cowardice. 

Val. I had rather, indeed, bluſh for myſelf than her. 

Vin. Pm ſure you will have more reaſon. — Bur is not 


that Ranger there? 


Ranger enters, fellew'd by Chriſtiana and her wvoman ; ; 
after them Lydia and her woman. | 
Val. I think it is. 
Vin. I ſuppoſe his friend Dapperwit is not far off: I 
will examine them both before you, and not leave you ſo 
much as the ſhadow of doubt, Ranger” s aſtoniſhment at 
my lodging confeſt his miſtake. 
Val. His aſtoniſhment might proceed from Chriſtiana” s 
unexpected ſtrangeneſs to him. 
Vin. He ſhall ſatisfy you now himſelf to the contrary, 
I warrant you, have but patience. 


Val. Thad rather, indeed, he ſhould ſatisfy my doubts 
than my revenge ; therefore I can have patience. | 


Vin. But what women are thoſe that follow him ? 
Val. Stay a little 


Nan. Lydia, Lydia poor Lydia. 
Lyd. If ſhe be my rival, tis ſome comfort yet to ſee 
| her follow him, rather than he her. [To ber maid. 
Leo. But if you follow them a little longer, for your 
comfort, you ſhall ſee them go hand in hand. 
- Chri, Sir, Sir [To Ranger. 
Leo. She calls to him already. 


Lyd. But he does not hear, you ſee; let us go a little 
nearer. Vis, 
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- ale Sure it is Ranger? Ive 

Fal. As ſure as the woman that follows bim cloſe is 
n. 

Vin. For ſhame, talk not of Chriſtiana; Lleft her juſt 
now at home, nrroanded with ſo many fears and * 
ſhe cou'd not fiir. 

Val. She is come, it may be, to aluert them here in 
the Park; I'm ſure tis ſhe. | 

Vin. When the moon, at this "ERIE ak affords 
light enough to diſtinguiſn a man from a tree, how can 
you know her? 

Val. How can you know Ranger then? 
Vin. I heard him ſpeak, 
Val. So you may her too; Ill ſecure you, N. you will 


dtaw but a little nearer ; ſhe came, doubtleſs, to no other 


end but to ſpeak with him; obſerve 
 IChna. Sir, 1 have follow'd you hitherto, [ro Ranger] 
but now 1 mult deſire you to follow me out of the com- 
pany. ; for I would not be overheard nor diſturb'd. 

Ran, Ha! is not this Chriſtiana's voice? It is; 12 
ſure I cannot be deceived ONTO OE Madina | 


Vin. It i 18 ſhe indeed. e to Val. 
Fal. Is it os??? en dar 
vi. Come, Sir [To Panties; : 


al. Nay, I'll follow you 905 tho not a0 gad . 


. J muſt not, cannot ſtay behind. | 4/ide.] [ Eæes 
| Nun box all go «ff  toget her ina budale, 2 
Chriſtiana; ber WOran, =—_ 333 return on [the LH 


Clri. Come along, Sir. 1 


Lal. So! I muſt flick to her when alli is done; her new 
ſervant has loſt her in the crowd, ſhe bas gone too faſt 
for him; ſo much my revenge 1s ſwifter than his love: 


Now ſhall I not only haye the deſerted lover's revenge, of 


diſappointing her of her new man; but an opportunity 


infallibly at once, to diſcover her n and confront 
her impudence. % Fe e. 
Chri, Pray come along, Sir, Lam iu baſle. TW 


Val. So eager, indeed — 1 wiſh that cloud may vet 
with-hold the moon, that this falſe. woman may not diſ- 
cover me, before | do her. LA ide. 


Chri. Here no one can hear us, and I'm ſure we can- 
not ſee one another. | 
| al. 
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Pal. Sdeath, What have I $iddily run myſelf upon? 
*Tis rather a trial of myſelf than her; I cannot undergo 


I | I[Alate. 


It. * 1 l | | 
Cbri. Come nearer, Sir. | | 
Val. Hell and vengeance, I cannot ſuffer it, I cannot. 


[ Hide, 


Chri, Come, come ; yet nearer, pray come nearer. 


Val. It is impoſſible, I cannot hold; 1 muſt diſcover 


myſelf, rather than her infamy. 


- Chri. You are conſcious, it ſeems, of the wrong you 


have done me, and are aſham'd, tho' in the dark. © 
| [ Speaks, walking ſlowly, 


Val. How's this! | [ Ale. 


Chri. I'm glad to find it ſo; for all my buſineſs with 
you; is to ſhow you your late miſtakes, and force a con- 


feſſion from you, of thoſe unmannerly injuries you have 


done me. 9 0 
Val. What! I think ſhe's honeſt ; or does ſhe know 


me? Sure ſhe cannot. | Aliae. 
Chri, Firſt, your intruſion, laſt night, into my lodging, 


which, I ſuppoſe, has begot your other proſs miſtakes, 


Val. No, ſhe takes me for Ranger, I ſee again. [4/ide, 


Cbri. You are to know then, (ſince needs you muſt) it 
was not me you follow'd laſt night to my lodging from 


the Park, but ſome kinſwoman of yours, it ſeems; whole , 
fear of being diſcover'd by you, prevail'd with me to per- 
ſonate her, while ſhe withdrew, our habits and our ſta- 
tures being much alike; which | did with as much diffi- 


culty, as ſhe us'd importunity to make me; and all this 
my Lady Flippant can witneſs, who was then with your 


couſin. ; 
Val. 1 am glad to hear this. I Alat. 


Cbri. Now, what your claim to me, at Mr. Vincent's 
lodging, meant; the letter, and promiles you unworthily 
or erroneoully laid to my charge, you muſt explain to me 


and others, or 


Val. How's this! I hope I ſhall diſcover no guilt but my 
own; ſhe wou'd not ſpeak. in threats to a lover. Ade. 


Chri. Was it becauſe you found me in Mr. Vincent's 
lodging, you took a liberty to uſe me, like one of your 


common viſitants ? But know; I came no more to Mr, 


Vincent, than you; yet, I confeſs, my viſit was intended 


to a man —a brave man, till you made him uſe a woman 
| WE: 2190 - *3B3* 


P „ 0 


rr — . § ä. ²˙ö ! N — —— — ” 


04 LOVE IN A WOOD: OR, 


1 


ill; worthy the love of a princeſs, till you made him o 
ö cenſure mine; good as angels, till you made him unjuſt: fl 
be Lo in — name of honour, wou'd you do't ? + f | / 
| | ow happily am I diſa ointed ! oor injur' iy; 
| Chriſtiana } - ge 1 5 co Ale. lod 
Chri. He would have ſought me out firſt, if you had mY 
not made him fly from me; our mutual love; confirm'd my 
| by a contract, made our hearts inſeparable ; till yon BY 
rudely, if not maliciooſly, thruſt in upon us, and broke F Yo, 
the cloſe and happy knot: I had loſt him before for a 61 
| month, now for ever. [& be rweeps, 9 
i Val. My joy and pity makes me as mute as my | Th 
; ſhame; yet I muſt not Gio myſelf. Alle. 1 
| Chri, Your ſilence is a confeſſion of your guilt. 1 a 
} Val. 1 own it. Alas. es: 
; Cbri. But that will not ſerve my turn; for ſtrait you | a 
bo mult go clear yourſelf, and me, to him you have injur'd Tc 
| in me; if he has not made too much haſte from me, to 2 
=. de found again: You muſt, I ſay, for he is a man that | 1 5 
=. will have ſatisfaction; and in ſatisfying him, you do me. 5 
= Val. Then he is fatisfy'd. 
f | ri. How ! js it you ? then I am not ſatisfy'd. 10 
by | _ Fai. Will you be worſe than your word ? þ - 
.- c 1 gave it not to you. 75 
= Val. Come, dearChriſtiana, the jealous, like the 401K | T 
| ard, has his puniſhment with his offence. [To them Vincent. , 
10 | Fin. Valentine, Mr, Valentine! 8 | . 
1 Val. Vincent 
= Vin. Where have you been all this while ? 11 
'F [Valentine 20% Chriſtiana by the hand, who ſeerns 70 
=. to flruggle to get from him, 1. 
; Fal. Here, with my injur'd Chriſtiana. ) 
Vin. She's behind with Ranger, who is forc'd to ſpeak 
, all the tender things himfelf ; for ſhe affords him not a he 
word, | | 
| Val. Pim, pim, Vincent, who is blind now ? Who 1. 
ö deceiv'd now? | 5 
1 Vin. Vou are, for l'm ſure Chriſtiana is with him; 7 
| come back and ſee, | 
[They go out at one door, 4 return at the other, 15 
Ranger to Lydia. 0 
Ran. Still mock'd, ſtill abus'd ! did you not bid me 3 


follow you, where we might not be diſturb'd nor over- 
heard? and now not allow me a word ? Vin- 


nd ADS AG ana GE. 


114 4 k $0 Vincent to Valentine. = 
Vin. Did your hear him? * [Apart to Val. 
Val. Ves, yes; peace. a | [ Apar to Vin. 


Kan. Diſowning your letter and me at Mr. Vincent's 
lodging; declaring you came to meet another there, and 
not me; with a great deal of ſuch affronting unkindnels, 
might be reaſonable enough, becauſe you wou'd not in- 
truſt Vincent with our love: But now, when no body ſees 
us, nor hears us, why this unſeaſonable ſhyneſs. ftÞ 

Lyd. It ſeems ſhe did not expect him there, but had 


appointed to meet another; I wiſh it were ſo. [4/ide. 


Rax. I have not patience; do you deſign thus to re- 
venge my intruſion into your lodging laſt night! Sure, if 
you had then been diſpleas'd wih my company, you 
wou'd not have invited yourſelf to't again by a letter; or 
is this a puniſhment for bringing you to a houſe, ſo 
near your.own,. where, it ſeems, you were known: too? 
I do confeſs, it was a fault; but make me ſuffer any pe- 
nance, but your ſilence, becauſe it is the certain mark of 
a miſtreſs's laſting diſpleaſure. | 

Lyd. My is not yet come, [ 4fae, 

Ran. Not yet a word? You did not uſe me ſo unkindly 
laſt nigtt, when you chid me out of your houſe, and 
with indignation bid me be gone ; now, you bid me 
follow you, and yet will have nothing to ſay to meg, and 
I am more deceiv'd this day and night, than I was laſt 
night; when, I muft confeſs, I follow'd you for another. 

Lyd. I'm glad to hear that. Aſide. 

Ran. One that wou'd have us'd me better; whoſe love 
I have ungratefully abus'd for yours; yet from no other 
reaſon, but my natural inconſtancy, Poor Lydia, 
Lydia ! 2 [Aldi. 

Lyd. He mutter'd my name fure, and with a ſigh. Aae. 
Kan. But as laſt night, by following (as I thought) 
her, I found you; ſo this night, by following you in vain, 
I do reſolve, if I can find her again, to keep her for ever, 

Dad. Now I am oblig'd, and brought into debt by his 
inconſtancy ; faith, now cannot I hold out any longer ; 
I muſt difcover myſelf. _ I Alas. 


Ran. But, Madam, becauſe I intend to ſee you n 


more, I'll take my leave of you for good and all: Since 


you will not ſpeak, I'll try if you will ſqueak. 


| | [Goes to throw her down, /pe ſqueats. 
d. Mr. Ranger, Mr. Ranger! Vin. 
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Fin, Fie, fie, you need not raviſh . that 
Joves you ſo. 

Ran. Is it ſhe! Lydia all this while? 7M un I Bede. 
and Vincent in the plot too? Ale. 

Lyd. Now, falſe Ranger, 

Ran. Now, falſe Chriſtiana too; you Ew did not 
of you now, becauſe I offer'd you ſuch an mae 
vility 

Dad. You knew me: I warrant, you knew too, that 7 
was the Chriſtiana you follow'd out of the Park laſt night; 
that I was the Chriſtiana that writ the letter too, 

Ran. Certainly ; therefore I wou'd have taken my re-, 
ven nge, you ſee, for your tricks, 

al. Ts not this the ſame woman that took refuge i in 
your houſe laſt night, Madam 3 [72 Chriſtiana. 

Cbri. The very ſame. 

Val. What, Mr. wing oj we have chop'd and chang! d. 
and hid our Chriſtiana ſo long and often, that at aſt, we 
have drawn each of us our own? _ 

Nan. Mr. Valentine in England! The truth on' tis, you 
have juggled together, and drawn without my knowledge; 
but ſince ſhe will have i it ſo, ſhe ſhall wear me for good 


and all now. [Ces to take ber by the and, | 


Lid. Come not near me. 


Ran. Nay, you need not be afraid I wou d rayiſh you, 


now I know yt. 
Hd. And yet, Leonora, 1 think tis but jullice to par- 
a0 the fault I made him commit? 
[ {part to Leonora; Ranger 722 


Ran, You confider it right, Couſin; for e J 


are but merciful to yourſelf in it. 

Ha. Vet, if I would be rigorous, tho' I made a blot, 
your overſight has loſt the game. 

Ran, But twas raſh woman's play, Couſin, and ought 
not to be play'd again, let me tell you. 

[To them Pore 

Dap. Who's there ? who 8 there 1 

Ran, Dapper wit. 

Dap. Mr. Ranger, I am glad I have met wich you ; 5 
for I have left my, bride juſt now, in the houſe at the Mul- 
berry-garden, to come and pick. up ſome of my f friends 1 in 
the Park here to a with us. 

Ran, Vour bride | are you, marry*d then! ? where is your 
bride ? "oy 


CT JAMES FARK of 

Dab. Here at the Mulberry-garden, I wy 4 where you, 

theſe ladies, and gentlemen, ſhall all be welcome, if you 
will afford me the honour of your company. 

Ran, With all our hearts; but who have you marry'd ? 
Lucy? 

Dap, What, do you think I would marry a wench? I 
have married an heireſs worth thirty thouſand Panne let 
me periſh, 

Vin. An heireſs worth thirty thouſand pounds! 

Dap. Mr. Vincent, your ſervant ; you here too ? 

Ran. Nay, we have more of your 'acquaintance here (I 
think :) Go, we'll follow you; for if you have not diſ- 
miſs'd your parſon, perhaps we may make him more 
work, | .! Exeunt. 


The Scene changes to the dining-reom, in Mulberry- 
garden -Houſe. 


Enter 75 Simon Addleplot, Gripe, Mrs. Martha, Joyner, | 


Croſsbite, Lucy. 
Sir Sim. Tis as I told you, Sir, you ſee. 


Gripe. Oh graceleſs babe, marry'd to a wit! an idle, 


loitering, ſlandering, foul-mouth'd, beggarly wit! Oh 
that my child ſhoul ever live to marry a wit! 

Jeyn. Indeed your Worſhip had better ſeen her fairly 
buried, as they ſay. 

Cro/. It my . there ſhou'd have done ſo, ese 
not have gi'n her a groat. 

Gripe. Marry a wit! 

Sir Sim. Mrs. Joyner, do not let me loſe the 2 ! 
widow too; for if you do, (betwixt friends) I and my 
imall annuity are both blown up; it will follow my 5 

Aide 


Jon. I warrant you. | Ls e. 


Flip. Let us make ſure of Sir Simon to night, or 

[Ts Joy ner aide. 

Joyn. You need not fear it ; like the lawyers, while 

my clients endeavour to cheat one another, J, in juſtice, 

cheat 'em both. 8 
Gripe. Marry a wit! ö | 


Enter Dapperwit, Ranger, and Lydia; Valentine, Chriſ- 


tiana, and Vincent, Dapperwit /lops em, and they fland _ 


all behind. 
Dap. What is here? Lucy and her mother? [4/e. 
| E Eribe. 
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Grite. Tell me how thou cam'ſt to marry a wit? 
Martha, Pray be not angry Sir, and I'll give you a good 
reaſon, 

Grife, Reaſon for marrying a wit! 

Martha. Indeed 1 found mylelf fix months gone with 
child, and ſaw no hopes of your getting me a Ons, 
or elſe I had not married a wit, Sir. 

Toyn, Then you were the wit. 

Gri, e. Had you that reaſon ? nay, then 


{ Holding up his band. 

Dap. How's that ! [ Hfrde. 
Ran, Who wou'd have thought, Dapperwit, you wou'd 
have married a wench ? [Afrae. 


Daß. Well, thirty thouſand pounds will make me a- 
mends ; I have known my betters wink, and fall on for 
five or fix. {To Ranger ] What, you are come, Sir, 
to give me joy? {To Gripe and the re/}.] You, Mrs, 
Lucy, you and you ? Well, unbid gueſts are doubly wel- 
come. Sir Simon, I made bold to invite theſe ladies 
[79 Sir Simon] and gentlemen ; for you muſt Know, 
Mr. Ranger, this worthy Sir Simon does not only give 
me my wedding ſupper, but my miſtreſs too; and is as it 
were my father. 

Sir Sim. Then I am as it were a grand- father to your 
new wife's Hans en kelder ; to which you are but as it were 
a father ; there's for you again, Sir— ha, ha, ha! 

Ran. Ha, ha, ha! [To Vincent. 

Dap. Fools ſometimes ſay ankappy things, if we wou'd 
mind 'em; Were, melancholy at your daughter”; 5 
wedding, Sir? 

Stripe. How deplorable is my condition ? 

Daß. Nay, if you will rob me of my wench, Sir, can 
you blame me for robbing you of your daughter ? Tcan- 
not be without a woman. | 

Gripe. My daughter, my reputation, and my money 
gone but the laſt is deareſt to me; yet at onte I may 

retrieve that, and be revenged for the loſs of the other ; 
and all this. by marrying Lucy here: I ſhall get my 
five hundred pounds again, and get heirs to exclude m 
daughter, and fruftrate Dapperwit ; beſides, tis agreed 
on all hands, tis ere keeping a wife than a wench. 


LAlde. 
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Dap. If you are ſo melancholy, Sir, we will have the 
fiddles, and & dance to divert you : Come 
A Dance. 
Gripe, Indeed, you have put me upon a merry pin, 
ſo that I reſolve to marry too, 
Flip. Nay, if my brother come to marrying once, I 


may too; I ſwore would, when he did, little thinking 


Sir Sim. I take you at your word, Madam. 
Flip. Well, but if L had thought you would have been 
ſo quick with me 
Grife, Where is your parſon ? 
Dap. What, you wou 'd not revenge yourſelf upon the 
parſon ? 
Gripe. No, I wou'd have the parſon revenge me upon 
you; he ſhou'd marry me. 
Dag. 1 am glad you are ſo frolick, Sir: Bot who wou'd 
you marry ?; | 
. Gripe. This innocent lady. { Pois ting to Lucy. 
Dap. That innocent lady ? | | peat: 
Gripe, Nay, I am impatient; Mrs. Joyner, pray fetch 
him up if he be yet in the houſe, | 
Dap. We were not marry'd here; but you cannot be 
in earneſt. 
Gripe. You ft find it ſo; fince you have robb' 47 me of 
my houſe-keeper, 1 muſt get another. 
Dap. Why ? ſhe was my wench. 
Grupe. Vit make her honeſt then. | 
Cro/. Upon my repute he never ſaw her before: But 
will your Worſhip marry my daughter then ? 
G-ipe. I promiſe her, and you, before all this good 
company, to-morrow I will make het my wife. 
Dap. How! 
Ran. Our ladies, Sir, [ ſuppoſe, expect the ſame pro- 
miſe from us. [ Val, 
Val. They may be ſure of us without a promiſe ; but 
let us (if we can) obtain theirs to be ſure of them. 
Dap. But will you marry her to-morrow ? 
| [To Gripe. 


Gre. I will, verily. | 

Das. Iam andone then, ruia'd, let me periſh. 

Sir Sim. No, you may hire a little toom in Covent- 
Garden, and ſet up a coffee-houſe; you, and your wife, 
will be ſure of the wits cuſtom. 


S23 Dap. 
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. Dap. Abus'd by him, I have abus'd ! 
Fortune our foe we cannot over-awit, 
By none but thee, our projects are croſs: bit. 


Pal. Come, dear Madam, what yet angry ? Jealouſy 
ſure is much more pardonable before marriage than after 
it; but to-morrow, by the help of the pation, you'll put 
me out of all my fears. Wo 


* 


Chri. I am afraid then you wou'd give me my revenge, 
and make me jealous of you; and I had rather ſuſpect 
your faith, than you ſhou'd mine. 


- Ran. Couſin Lydia, I had rather ſuſpect your faith 


too, than you ſhou'd mine; therefore let us een marry 
to-morrofy, that I may have my turn of watching, dog- 
ging, ſtanding under the window, at the door, behind 
the hangings, or | 1 | 

Lyd. But if I cou'd be deſperate now, and give you 


vp my liberty, cou'd you find in your heart to quit all 


other engagements, and voluntarily turn yourſelf over to 
one woman, and ſhe a wife too? Cou'd you away with 
the inſopportable bondage of matrimony ? 


Ran. You talk of matrimony as irreverently as my 


Lady Flippant ? The bondage of matrimony ! no 


The end of marriage now is liberty, 
And two ate bound to. ſet each other. free. 


E PI- 


EP IL o 6 U F. 
Spoken by DAPPER WIT. 


4 OV, my briſe brothers of the pit, you'll ſay, 
Vm come to ſpeak a good word for the play; 
But, Gallants, let me periſb, if I db, 
For I have avit and judgment, juſt like you; 
Was never partial, judgment free and bold, 2 
For fear or friendſbip never bought or ſold, 
Nor. by good. nature ver to be cajul'd, 
Good-nature in à critick were a crime, 
Like mercy in a judge, and renders him 
Guilty of all thoſe faults be does forgive : 
Beſides, if thief from gallows you reprieve, 
He'll cut your throat; ſo poet ſav'd from Same, 
In damm d lampoon, will murder your good namt, 
Yet, in true ſpight to him and to his play, 
{ Good faith) you fhou'd not rail at em to- day; 
But to be more his foe, ſeem moſ? his friend, 
And fo, maliciouſiy, the play commend, 
That he may be betray'd to writing on, 
Aud poet let him be, to be undone. 
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